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PH  .A. 


PREFACE. 


Angels   chant   around   the   throne: 
L  ove's  redeeming  work  is  done. 
W  clcome  to  the  King  of  kings 
A  re  the  hearts  pure  offerings. 
Y  outh  and  age,  in  sweet   accord, 
S  ing  the  praises  of  the  Lord. 

VV  arbling  birds,  to  greet  the  day, 
E  ver  sound  their  blithest  lay: 
L  ike  sweet  incense  to  the  skies 
C  arols  "from  the  woods  arise. 
O  let  us  our  homage  bring; 
M  elodies  divine  we  sing, 
E  ndless  praises  to  our  King. 


Frank  M.    Davis. 


Copyrighted  1879  by  Frank  M.  Davis. 


MZWaiTS    WELCOME. 


ALWAYS  WELCOME. 

■•■:  unto  the  Lord  with  thaDlugiving,  ling  praise  upon  th*  harp  onto  oat  (iod."— Psai.mh  117:  7. 

,,  K.  \\.   I.  \  I  1  \.  FUAKK  M.  PAVIS. 

LiL   - 


TT-i  .  4J J-^ « * 0 J-1-*-.-* 1 —  #- 


1.    W'el-come  the  Gos  -  pel     a  u; 

L'.    Wel-como  the  glad  -  some  news, 
3.    F.cU  -  oed  tri'in  ev'  -  ry     tongue, 


Tell  -  ing  of  Je  -  Boa' 
Tell-  ing  of  Je  -  sus' 
Joy-  ful  -  ly    may      it 


love, 

birth, 
be! 


And  of  a  hap  -  py 
Bringing  to  s;n  -  tul 
Welcome   the  (los  -   pel 


Ua  ^ 


Chorus. 


i     -  r>— |t==:-j t-N * ->         ;         r -If -^         >         * -—■— *  |  —*?-=: ^ 


Wait- ing    for      us       a    -     bove. 

Prom  -  iso      of      peace   on         earth. 

0  -    ver     the     land    and      sea. 


W»;l  -  come   the      cheer-ful     sound, 

—  «L 


r^=*, n-h P * *— *-  t—" — i 

• — i   '  inr-i,    u    i     u  i :  - — \ 


Iirpcat  tlie  chorus  softly  Ad  libitum. 


-\ N -V 


Fall-ing    so     soft  and    swept, 

£.    —    H    ^jl^.    ±  *  ± 


[    sweet,       As     in    the    Sabbath  school.      Jov-ful  -  Iv     here  we  meet. 


Joy-ful  -  ly     here  we  meet. 
#_  ,7-1-7-  rT— *-— T—  •— * 


h^TT*  n\^\tf-rnflWw  *^fWn 


With  Spirit. 


CROWN  HIM   LORD  OF  ALL. 

'Tli'ni  I  |  bin  with  glotf  aii'l  t.  •  r  m  >>;  t. 

i      i 


»1     DATIS. 


m^4MUmMLUMlLMB  i   i  ..-. 


i 

1    Come  children,  hail  the  Prince  of  bey  the    Sa-vior'a   call;  Come   u 

2.  Ye  lambs  of  Christ,  your  tribute  bring,  Ys  cln.'inn  pn-at  aud   email ;  Ho  -  I 

3.  This    Je-sus   will  your  8i  us  forgive,    0   h  <>re  hun      fall;  F  r  that 

i        i  ii 


r*.  *«•  Chorus. 

f=3    J    J]|  JT3-J3  J    J 1  J.iTr=  ^^ 


s- 


I — 

Crown       ilim,       crown 


Him, 


taste  his  grace  And  crown  him  Lord  of  all- 
Christ  your  King.  And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
you   might  live,   To  crown  him  Lord  of  all.  Crown  Him,  crown  Ilim. crown    Him,     crown  Him, 

m           m           m  I          j5-    -                                                           i        -        - 


rxTit 


^— :=ij 


i    i 


■tfirt 


"    C 


=1 


-. 1 * 


"c?r: 


•     •      •      •     I 

Crown  Him  Lord  of     all. 


:li=i 


■±-=Z=.\ZB 


:Ei: 


0*4 


II 


Crown  Him  Lord  of      all,  Crown 


Him, 


crown 


. 


Him,      crown  Him  Lord  of      all. 

Hun.  crown  Him, 


•     ./     •      • 

Crown  Him,  crown  Him  crown  Him  Lord  of    all. 


K.  R.  I,ATTA 
ti 


WE  CAN  DO  SOMETHING. 

'*Thf  work  tbkll  be  rewarded."— -Jri  31 .  is, 


FRANZ. 


>• 


1.  Wo  can  do  something,  l'no'  children  so  young,   Something  for   Ju  -  sua  With  hand  or  with  ton.-ue. 

?,  We  can  do  somethmg.Qod's  vineyard  within,       Tho     it  seem    worthless,  His  smile  it    will  gain. 

3  We  can  do  something.  To     res  -  cue  the  throng.  Thoughtlessly  speeding   To      ru  -  in      a  •  long. 

4  Wo  can  do  something,  To    hast-en     his   reign,   Something  for  Je  -  sus    His    bless-ing    to    gain. 


«      * — -4 — » 


=F=* 


!~ M — #1- 


,JFbu, 


* 1 > ^ ' -H 1— -i ^ V BK I 


We   can  do  something.  Tho'    lit  -  tie     it     be,       Let    us     do  something  Dear  Sa  •  vior.    for      thee. 


F*=ff=S= 


'      '      '      •      5 5 — y — £— 

Db.  We  can   do  something,  Tho'  lit  ■  tie      it      be.       Let    %u     do  something,  Dear  Sa 


vior,   for      thee. 


Chorus 


mw^^mm^m^^m^ 


D.S'S. 
k 


Something  for  thee.  Something     for    thee.      Let    us        do      something  Dear    Sa  -  vior.    for     thee- 


•     •     >     i  •     i/     ? 


';onn:r  ki  ki: 


THE  PEERLESS  NAME. 

'Neither  ll  Ibereialvalion  in  .my  other  '•— Am  i    \z. 


(  BADLU  M.  DATI8 


1  Of  all  tli'-  names  of  il^se  we  love,  Not  one  lias  pow'r  to  please  us  l^ikf*  that  of  Him  who 
_  There's  music  in  the  Dame  of  names,  From  sin  and  fear  to  s.-v  -  er. And  wrap  our  hearts  in 
3.      His  nun:,  a  ■  lone    a  ■  When  storms  rage  wildly  o'ct    u«,    And    in  death's  lonely 

„ J-#-r* P ft-      m  m        m        m  m        m        m       m 


ITT     I      I   '  III        -pzd:j^— j*-*— F— | — r~ t— — p^~ 


-£=r-Hw. 


Chorus. 


S3 


reigns  a-bove,  Onr     King  and Sa-vior,  Je  -  su-. 

liv  •  ing  flames  Of      gra-ti-tude    for  -  ev  -    er. 
valley  shields, And   lights  the  path  be  -  fore 


S— T— V—  T-r-# -«  *  *  - 


ill-  \  I 


;ug  the 

We     sing   the  name  of 
±     ±     ± 


name, 


To 


peer-less  fame. 


-h-| — h — r~r    i   -i  T    *    *~?=^ 


1 — r 


—«-*-«  5  J  Pig      *     S  *'f     ■      I  :    -  -a  =**,,— TA-f—f—tT^Z- ■  •  " 


k>:    '     = 


which  is    free    ly        yiv      en.  The      song  praise,  Of  saint.- 

The      -  thro'  emi 

■*■  ■*-**.  IS 


'  -*— f— F 


li  /  •  •  •  -  E±gg|    :    ■  i' 


RING,  JOY  BELLS,  RING! 

"8iu(j  prami'8  U)  Qod,  eniK  praises. •'  -  I'su.ms  47  ,  t. 


Mrs.  MARY  K    KAIL. 


FUANK  M.  DAVIS. 


Joyfully.  I        •  S  S       i        '  i        J I        ,  , 

.  "*"      **"    .  .  .         ..        i    ti         o x._    _.- lu.  1.1.        »i.    .,11.        t:«    iha     t.injcoil     Ao.Kha.tih    Aav 


1  Morn*   braking  o'er   the   hills.    Sweetly  sing  the  lit  -  tie   rilifl      TIa   the    blessed    Sabbath  day 

2  All     around  the    sky   is  bright,  Fill'd  with  waves  of  golden  light;  Flown  on-fold  their  pe-tals  lair. 

3  0!  how  thankful  we  should  be      For  the  beauty     we   can   see,     For  the  friends   we  love  ^    lea 


■#-      o 


v 


<z 


iTe'il    to    Sab    bath  School  a  -  way.       King,  ring. 


Chorus,  f 

— ^m 


— i- 

— 0- 


7Ilp 


m 


We'll  to  SaD  tiaih  School  a 
Birds  are  chant-ing  in  the 
For       a     Sa      vior   ev  -  er 


way 
air. 

9 


ring,  joy-  belU   ring!     Lit  •  tie     brook  (eta 


Ring,  ring,  ring,  ring. 


>  .    z>=t=,    _J_|lJ_j!_il_u-1JJ — l— j^-H— <— ^b 


flTi 


^ 


weet-ly     sing  ;  Ech  o  soft  -  ly    hill  and  dale,  Ech-o,  echo.         umil  -  ing    vale. 

Ech-o.     Ech    o  _ 

. -* 1 1 1—  -r        ,  i 


8 


IS  MY  NAME  WRITTEN  THERE? 

"And  whosoever  was  not  found  written  id  toe  Book  of  Life,  « .,»  cut  >uto  the  lako  ol  Bro  "—Bet.  20-  H 
A.  K.  FRANK  M    DATIS 

__!_ L        s        N.-I 1- 


ejz — *=i-._«..ir£ — # — g  <  0    ^   4«^'  1 — * — *  '  ■*  J. «  *"*"* — • — • 


1-  Lord.  1     care  not  for    rich  -  es,   Neither    eil  -  ver  norgold;  I  would  make  sure  of  heaven.    I  would 

2.  Lord,  my  Pins  tliey  are    ma- ny,  Like  thesauds  of     the  sea,  But  thy  blood,  Oh,  my  Savior.    Is  Buf 

3.  Oh!  that  beauti  -  ful     cit 


^WU.UL  \  y|LJ-Lm-f4 


it  -  y,  With  its  mansions    of  light,  With  ita  glo  -  n  -  &ed  be  ings,  In  pure 


H 1 4 1 

I, * *~  -^ * 


the  book 


3=£^j=l 


^ 


•  es        so    fair.      Tell  me, 


thy  kingdom,    With  its    pag  -  e 

writ  -  ten,    In  bright let-ters   that  glow,"Tbough  your 


en  -  ter  the    fold  ;     In     the  book     of 

fi  -  cient  for    me ;     For   thy  prom  -  ise     is 

garments  of  white;  Where  no  e    -    vil     thing  eom-eth,     To     de    spoil  what    is"  fair;    Where  the 


s£_f 7  \ ir  u i \ft  i 


f  •  f    n 
1/      * 


Chorus. 


gsrf 


Jo  -  Bus,     my    Sa  -  vior,    Is     my  name  writ  -  ten    there? 

sins    be      as     scar  -  let,     I     will  make  them  like  snow."     Is     my  name  written  there,    On    the 

an  -  gels    are   watching, — Is     my  name  writ  -  ten  there' 


i      • 


^7 


»         # 


— ^         »    •    *—•) 


IS  MY  NAME  WRITTEN  THERE  ?— Concluded. 


9 


1    1    fH     VTTT~1    1-U-  J    j'iJM 


3E 


^ 


page  winto   aii'l     fair, 

•• »— r 

^3 


In     the   book   of      thy     kingdom,     Is     my  name   writ- ten    there? 


f=f 


-r 


X 


w _ — 1 — ry , 


ARTIIflt  SV    FRENCH. 


NEAR  THE  CROSS. 

'Peace  through  tbe  lilood  of  Ilia  cross."— Col.  1 :  29. 


W.  A.  OGDEN. 


=fc 


frrq n: 

i — •       -J  - 


jr*-    -    -  ■* 

1    Near    the  cross     of    Je    -    sum.      Ev  -    er        let     me      be,  Where  the    precious   foun  -  tain 

2.  Neath  the  might- y     sha  -  dow     From    the      noon-tide     heat,  I     would  ev  -  er      l;n  -    ger 

3.  Sweet  and  [iface-ful     shel  -  ter,       On       it        I        re  -    ly        Through  the  storms  and  tem 

r>    i      I     I       i      i      I  •     J     l      ft   I    l     l       l 


as 


■JST- 


St 


~*1 9 0  *■ 


r^iL-^: 


"' ' 


fc?=3= 


y 


J£  iVcar  <Ae  cross  of    Je    -     «iw, 


|= 


::r= 


■Rn*     Chorus. 


D.S. 


wmm 


-U-i-lUJI 


M—*L-- 


*—. * 


Near 


fr       ♦  -w 

Fiows    and      cleans  eth  me. 

In  that      ref  -    uge  sweet. 

That       a  -    round     me  lie. 

!      >  „  f> 


the  cross,  near      the    cross,  Cross    of      Cal  -  va  -    ry. 


Ev    •    er         Let        me       be. 


10 


I  LOVE  TO  HEAR  THE  STORY. 


FRANK  M 


r>A\is 


1.     I      love 

2  I      love 

3  There  on 


to  hear  the 
the  bles-sed 
the  hills     of 


sto 
sto 
glo 


pi  -<i  e h» — *  i    r if      r   Ff 

'-tf-»-l-» — *— * — »-l-f— — * — •^ 


ry 
ry 

#- 
t 


Of 
Of 
The 


Je  -  bus  and  His 
Je  •  bus  and  His 
f;i  cred  mount  a  - 


birth,  How  He  the  Lord  of 
cross,  Who  left  the  court*  of 
bove,       I'll    eel  •  e  brale  the 


sf- 


•    T   T   -m  t  ?  t  0     ft,e 


-r 


_* , V  _J | K        L .  I ,  _,. k      J 


Come  down    to  dwell    on 
To    res  -  cue     us      from 
Of    Je  -  sus    and    His 


earth ; 
loss  ; 
love; 


-: 


3E3 


He  laid 
He  with 
I'll  gaze 

-0 


a  -  side 
our  Bins 
up  -  on 


Hia 

was 

His 


Bplen  -  dor. 
bur  -  dened, 
glo      -     ry 


His 
He 
The 


j?    1     I  Jl: 


£3: 


royal        di  -  a 

suf  fered  all  our 

beau-ties     of  His 


-TT-1 j-\ N— \ K-J-. 1 .Kn 1 P 1 *T— n 


pain, 
face, 


Became 
That  we 
And  sing 


an    in  -  fant,  ten-der,     The  babe 

from  death  es  -  cap  -  ing    E  -  ter  - 

the  won-drous  Bto  -  ry      Of    His 


of  Belli  le  -  ham. 
nnl  life  might  gain, 
re  -  deem  ing    grace. 


p  ?jFg  w  JUJ^r    Elf 
=^ — i — u— ! — U-i  r    r    1 1 ' 


\  LOVE  TO  HEAR  THE  STORY.     Concluded. 


II 


S  ""■■■•        S      J  N . r—      -      , »■■■ *, — I — 1 


peat      the     joy  • 


ful 


BIO 


ry- 


Re  -  peat       the     joy  -  ful    sto  -  ry,        Re   - 


•):''il 


-0     T  -* 


_p_ 


Epi==f=^=* 


:5=c 


i^^ 


'I 


* j    ;      t \-*—i-4 — q-IH_JIL'- g  11 


peat       the      joy     -     ful 

-ft p—. 


sto 


'   •    — » — p — »-{-»■- 


ry. 


Of 


1 


Je  -  sns        and      His  love. 


£eee 


ONE  BY  ONE. 


J    JAY.   LEKKVER. 


J    W     nCSIlKY. 


1      One  by  one  we  OTOH  the  rivcr.Onc  by  one  we  re  ferried  o  er.Oneby  oncour  crown's  are  given.  ()  ver     on    the  cold-en  shore. 
;      One  by  one  weo-ine  to  JwuB.When  we  bear  his  centle  voice  One  by  one  ween  ler  hen*  en. There  w.th  nnsela    W   re-joice. 


12 


PRESS  FORWARD. 


KUsha  a.  BOmCAS 


___bzj J — ^ — * 


*s 1 *- 


J  NO.  B.  SWENKY. 


EiS^i 


5     J 


Press  for-ward  !  press  for-ward  '  a 

ir-ward  !  press  for-wi  i 

Press  forward '  press  forward  !  a 


crown     is       in    view!     A    crown  of  heav'n-ly  glo  -  rv,    Of 
robe      is      pre-pared !    A      robe   of     snowy  white  n<_- 
man-sion       is    there!    A    home  of     y.  s,    Of 


') 


:T  * 


4r 


m 


Refrain. 


shin-ing  lustrous    glo  -  ry,    Of  change-less,  fade  less  plo-ry      Is 
crys-tal,  pearl-y.white-ness,  Of  pure  and  unstain  -sis 


sweet  un-brok  en    plea-sure,  Ofcc-a  i  ?ure 

n 


Is 


\va  t-ing    for  you  '  Waiting   for  you, 

^   for  you, 

waiting    for  you  !  Waiting  for  you, 


*-.       ■"--*-■*-  m        m        m      -P*    4-     4-     •*  J-f-      m  ' 


TO  THE  SAVIOR  FLEE. 


13 


W.t.Ih  nri'l  H 


cllAIif.KS  II.  OABBIEL, 


K    ft     !s    n     1      1  zM^z^ry^i zz 


M    iv-T-bur-den'd    sinner!     To    the  Savior  flee.     In  his  arms  of  mer-cy,    There    is  rest  for  tl 

i  that  a-k  he  bear-elu,They  that  seek  shall  find-.Come.O  weary  sin-ner!  Wretched,  poor,  and  blind; 
When  your  work  is  ended.  And  the  crown  is  won,  You  shall  reign  with  Jesus. Brighter  than  the  sun; 

f    0    C    *    I      I  I  u    *  '    * 

»J  


E4-i^-4^a 


-#-^r 


AJSu_4_L 


— «— .— #— #-^»— a 


He    will  ease  thy  bur  -  den,  At    the  cross 'twill  fall  life's  the  only    help-er,     He      is  all 

I'a-tient  -  ly    he's  wait-ini;,  With    a  heart    of  love!  Come  and  make  a  mansion, In  the  home 

There  with  saints  and  angels   You     will  hap-py    be, Through  the  cease-less  ages,  Of      e  -  ter  - 


Chorus.  s    N 

.        -g  v-g— £?g     *         1  «  .  g     *  ■  '     l1-<7—t-s—i-4t—S:[-*ri-*-»-r-*- 


To  the     Sa  vie: 


W      7 

To    the    Sa-vior    flee,  Heav-y-burdened  sinner,     To    the  Savior 

»  :  ?  — »-:  -* — *— t~i —  -   — -•— » — #-7  -# 


flee. 


14 


LOOK  AND  LIVE. 


'Look  unto  Me  and  be  jo  anveil,  all  the  i-nila  "f  tlie  larth."  — Isaiah    1 1  :  .•?. 


AUTIIl'R  W.  KKKMII. 

^=1 


H:\NK  M.  DAVI9. 


A 


^^^i^-ie 


^i?s 


3iH 


t 

1,  See     thy    Savior's    gentle     face      Full      of     ten  -  der  -  ness    and  grace,     By        tin- 

2.  Art  thou  pros  trate     in      the  du*t  Faint      of  heart   and  weak      in  iru-t'    Cast    thy  donbl 
(Ian  you  doubt     His  ten  -  der  love?  Must     lie  more   His  kind -oess  prove?  There      is      life 


.v-  r  •       *—*—- 


S| : 


pe 


•: 


— c  j  >  I  r  -4-r^N 


fe 


Chorus. 


where  you  lie,  Wea  -  ry,  fainting,  near  to  die. 
fears  aside,  Here  thou  Bnalt  be  sat  -  is  ■  fied 
hoj>e    for  thee,    Low  and    fallen  though  you  be. 

Ptf^-r.fir  [:[  c I r  ;  * 


Look  and  live,     look  and  live.       On  thy    Sa  vioi 


5e£ 


— ^ — l—fr*-1—*. — 1     »  :    '    I — * — *^=r_  — J—1-} — ^— »-• — ,3    K 


look    and  live, 


Look  and   live, 


look  and    live, 


p.— ji 0 0 #-r— i • • *-r 


-f— r-: 


On    thy    Sa-vior 
V 


look    and  lire. 


&n^o»: 


I -i  ii  l  \  DAVIDSON 


THE  GRACE  OF  GOD. 


J.  II,  FILLMORE. 


15 


J.   II,  FILLMORE. 

Oil        h:kit    llimi   n.il  lu^ir.l  ..f  il,„  nr..,.    ; »   t-i       .  . .       ■ 


1     Oh       ....  thou  not  heard  of  the  prom-l t That  our  Father  bath, Iren   to 

Hl.cblldren  .-.  grace  •hall  fonrer  abouud.And  Hii  goodnesi  their  i la  ail  I  supply;    Be-cure  In  their  faith  Oh  «  bat 

3     bike  the  »oa«a  of  „i,l.,.„  the  propbel  .  ho  died  lu  the  hour  of  her   bit  ter-eel I;  The}  can  uk  for  the  help  feat  they 

5  *" 

book  of  ourGod    They  are  wrirten      „..».,i„  „„.t    •     -    _t_ 


>f  our  God  They  ararwrtt  ten    again  and  a   -   g 
rear  can  the;  knowITothe  Bock  of  8al-Ta-tlon  they       ft>. 

know  will  not  fail  For  tho  Friend  whoU  might)  in  -  deed 


He   ie       a-bleand  will-ing  to     care     for  thee.  Oh,    be 


li.'v.M,WlMw11r,I.Tn1S.nin,;l„1|comc;AI11|Hi,lov,4„dHinr»c«willpr,p,rof„r,ho„    A    home.     beau  tl  -  f„|      home. 
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0.  NVSEWANDEB. 
Allegro 

-i * 1 


CHILDREN'S  SONG. 

*H«  eimll  gstbar  tbe  Iambi  with  bis  mm  '     In  «o :  11 


BEKJ    I    W-I  W  v.VDER. 


'  -    . 


'       .      .       Mr. 


1  Lit  -  tie  chil-dren,  seek 

2.  Still    the  6ky      is   clear 

3.  Con  -  Fe  crate  yourselves 
4  Ma  -  ny   chil-urt-n    now 


.1 


££Ej 


the    Savior     In       the  nan  -  ny   days     of  youth;  Seek      to  knov. 
above    yon, Bright  themorn-ing    eun;    Do      not    lia 

to    Je  -  sus,  For        i  vod    for   yon    Kv  •  t-r    love     Him 

are  sing  -  iog.Round  I  For    theysongbl 


a      0 0 — 0 0-1  -0 0 0 0-  \-0 0 — 0 0-1-0 0 —  , — r-0 0 0 0 


learn    to  love  Him,  Stud  -  y     now     the  Goa  •  ]•<  1  truth, 
by       the  way-side,  For    life's  course  is  quick  -  ly   run.    Soon 
ev    -  er  serve  llim.Dai  -  ly    He'll  your  strength  renew. 
Sav  -  ior    car  -  ly,  And  they  learned  the  truth  to  love 


the  i-tortus  of     life     may 


s* — *—0 — t,r  t  f  -f-.r  t — •-v-n-i!— -*— -— f-r-* — m  r  f- 


•    .      0      i   -iz\zt=zgz=ji±z0=**zzmi=t:lzi— *— #— FI5EJ—  ?— Fkg=rg=.»  •  H  ■ 

Soon  shall  wintrv  age  come  on;     Oh,  seek  refuge      in    the    Savior.  He  will    ea:e  lv  guide  vou  home 

■0-     -0-     -0-     -0-'     0 __■*"• 0 •*" "•"     ■*" 0 f~  .  "£     "f"     ~*~     "*"  ■  "T"     m      0- 

^^E^^^^^^E^^=^^E^^^^^0^^^r-   I 


sysku  wi'iu 


LET  HIM  COME  IN. 

I,  I  ttand  :a  llie  .i...jr,  mil  knock."— Bit.  3:  ». 


i; 


BIHJ,  F.  NYSEWANDER. 


£ 


^ !       3  =3EE4=tf5— i— |pZZj=H~^iTTT~n      i      i     I"  I 


The    ba  -  vior    near      is    stand-in*,     Now    o  -  pen.    let    Hun    in;  Hath  knock  d  bo  -  foro    i 
lhuiklunv  h  thee,  Uia  blood    did     free  -  ly    spill;     A      moment      late   will 

for     thee,  Can    take      a  -  way     thv    Bin;     The    Sa  -  vior     calls  life's 


.  .-..>..  m      wm,  van    uub      a,  -  way     mv    Bin;      ilie    ha  -  vior     calls  hies 

I     '  .        ,    ■■  :i  ends    sal  -  va  -  Uon'a  day;  Now  ope      thy  heart  ere 

SSI  FH|k  f'  1\H  Htftftf=f^ 


*J 


tep»tjfc: 


,'U  a   a  -ji 


thy  heart's  door,  Oh,  let  the  Sa  -  vior  in. 
seal  thy  fate,  Scorn  not  His  mer  -  cy  still- 
Band  fast    falls,     Oh,     bid  Him   now  come  in. 


Qhorus 


Let  Him  come    in, 


t      " 
Let  Him  come 


he       d« 


h£  =E 


part, 


And  He    will    feast  with  thee. 


:t£{^iifp^: 


Mr-i 


Lit  Him  come  in, 


1<<  time. 


L'7.  /t //)•>. 


PS 


l 


#  I  ■*"     ■#-     *"    T 


in. 


Let  the  dear  Savior  now  come   in. 


come     in. 


>? 


?7 

l  =  - H  w+ztsi£  r  i  rif  h  h=g=H -* r-  r^ 


Let  II 


'     £    *     ' 
Let  Him  come  in, now  come  in.  Let  him  come  in- 
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l RANK  M    ! 


THERE  IS  WORK  FOR  ALL. 

))IU.  1      II, 


1  BANK  M    DATI8, 


v      .      .  Refrain. 

I  ■.::::::  i  «  ,:..ll«  =  *  P      ■ 


; 


■  ■ 

- 


all, 

k  f..r 


r 


•     i  "or.  io,  .„.  Itewh  v.,.Ik  tur     .,     ,„     -TK?: 


i.  1 1. •  r ■•  is   work  for   all 


ARLS   OP  So.NO,"  iy  ; 


I — |— r 


E.  A.  BARNES. 


ON  TIS  WONDERFUL. 

"For  by  fraee  :»r<-  >•■  Mrod."    Era:  2.  g 
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JNO.  i:    SWKNKY. 


;; 


■v 


0  — < 


z=*: 


«i:r*=^:j 


I 


U     I 


J — # — 0  •■  w  i  5-^ — » — a  *  * ^^i 


8. 

1 


"'\ 


u 


In    th'  told    pto-iy,     Lo!     I   read  me,HowthePri  I 

Sin  its     se-cret  work  was  ply-ing,     Ad-ding  gniit  with  ev-ery    day.  Till      I  read  thai 
To    his  love    I      was  a    Bl  ill    J  I.  Till      at  last     ] 

Lostin    sin  WM    my    con  .li-tion.  If  ope  had  not      a    rest- ing  place,  Till       1 

A  *-  ♦       ---  >    ^s  rs  ■ 


0  0    r-0  0  0 0- 


JL       JL 


E T *    -f  '  *~r^r-— * — *-r-* ! — * — *— i 


Oh,  tia  won-der-ful,wou-der-ful,    Yes,   tis  won-der  -  ml, 


re-deem. 


_ &- 


and 
dy-ing,  Died  to  take  ray  emit    a  -  v. 
dan-ger,F6and  the  friend  I  stood  in  need. 
tri-tion,  E-ven    I    wassav'd    l>y  grace. 

,     f  f  f    ,     ,     L_q-^ 

-, — 0—0-  > — • — » — *-  ]-■'■  ■  \ 


-I — -fc — 


IB 


Mg 


dor  - 

*         J J 

0 <5> — r-0 — 


won 


•   fi;l,won  -  der  -  ful,     Thosto 


of 


J-J     <l?! 


£=£=. 


his    love. 
I 


z?=rre 


i«EE*rE 


3^£ 
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A  PILGRIM  SONG. 


«'!■    nut  1  bad  wine*  like •  dor*,  for  thvn  1  would  0) 


F.  "  "         v-  -         S         J  -  —  -  N       s  -       * 

-  *  '♦  •  ^  *  ^  ^  J  ?  •  •  ;  ±  •  •  .  :  :  .  - .  . 

i    i  in     >  i    . . 


-      ;  ..you     £i 


m  •  /''   ^  r  r  r  r  r  n*  '  *  •  •   »*  •  •»  •— ^,_ 


■':  •  - :  •  a  1 1 : :  I  P   i  Se?s^ 


?"'  •        .    fr..m  doubt  tad 

niocfor    you    sad    foe      mo 


;     '  ;  ;  I  L  t  ,  -  - 


"    "     '    '   '   •   '      u   -  •     , 

D.  .«.  raw  Um    rtil-lj  boon  ol  night,  from  ti.  ,  d  ■  lea  hfUt.  >,  ■  per     i 


Chorus. 
\    s       S     s     s    s 


A  ,      '  *     •      '     *     '    ,  s     v       i       s      -      hi       L      .  I  *      - 


v  s  Ir  fee  -    W        1      w;   J 

.   .>  1 1 1  St   t  r   *  -p^>- -    ~_.^_»__J 


•   • 


•    • 


IK  \NK  M    I>\V|s 

D.C. 


COME  TO  THE  SAVIOR. 

"Tii-iI;i> it  >o  »  ill  h-iir  II  h  roles  "—Pi 


21 


'  II  AKI.IK  M.  DAVIS. 


/T7?~r^i -;  — — "» — --N  r~~!~ 1    .       s rT i— J P * Si— t 1 


Come,  come    to     the    Sat- vior,  Come.wand-'rer 
8,  come     to      the    Sa  -  vior,  There's  refuge 
-,  como     to      the    Sa  -  Vior,  Come,  rest      in 


to  • 
for 

His 


love! 


list      to      II  -  i  i  1  -  ing! 

Oh,    sad     i     irt  -  ed  wand-'rer, 

0,     trust     in      H;s  prom  -  i>e, 


3         5 -;     -^ 1 — ■"■ H -1 H : 1—  L-i— 1 J 


5  -?    ?    4     4    j\  fZi*, 

•  W  5  •V==5»«- 


U'liy     will    you     Ion 

ey      and    par  ■  don 

l'y    He'll  gni 


|        fs     ft— |" — r i — — '    i ±: 

i    i'i  i  iN;  i'Ai   i 


=,*— »-±q 


de    -    lay  ? 

He 

are       free ; 

He 

a  - bove ; 

Nev 

is    willing    to    save  you,  Through  His  wonderful 

id-ing   in      glo  •  ry,  Plead  -  ing,  calling,   lor 

er  inend  was  so  faith  -  ful,  Lov  -  ing,    tender    and 

i     r>  f>  in  f> 


*  ■ 


SQ 


I 


lore  ; 

you ; 
true; 


-]  [        t-*+j=0— ft— 4-=pt=q 


you  home    to      His  King  -  dom,  Beau-  ti  -  ful 
Why        re  -  ject.  then,  the  mer     -    cv      Of      this 
Why      re  -  main  still      an -yield  -  ing  ?  Wand-'rer,    the 

— •-    f"         +■       ■*■       *       ♦     ♦  . 


•      •      •      •    T  "     i 


'~^m 
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WHITER  THAN  SNOW. 


"Tli'iuWi  v.iir  111 


si.-,  i    ii  n-ii 

i 

come   • 


i 

'  K  M.  DAI  IS. 


*         • 


:    -  s 


s         "" 


)      ;  ;  :  :  '  ' 


And 
A 

For 


'       ' 


*       • 


fountain  lik- 
you    us    pore  a 


g  ,  :,: 


-r 


^^ 


!10W 


,    ,    ,    , 


♦   6 


s 


snow, 

ruu, 


wonder     of    heaven,     ti.^-  glo  -  rv 

all 


Tho 

And 


z— > — • — 5  '  •       •    -*. — > — > —      •     ,      ,      ,  —        jz~ 

Chorus. 

I  , A ^_  s  S  S  s  s  V  v ^_ 

>  :  :  :  :  «  ;;;-!!•■*  -        •        •  -: 

5  -5—   — #-  *    ;    »    ;    ».»•'•.     •    •    4    0—0 — 0 — 0    0    •. 


Ui  ■   :il 
t      0        0 


'):/     ,  *     .     I  It       I 


V        V        k        V     s 

0  0        *0  0  0  m 4 


-     - 


WHITER  THAN  SNOW.— Concluded. 
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6     •    ;  ;    :  •  $lz^h—l=3==h=?— i=iz=izzzzt-Esz.=  ^=S~S=: 


The        dark  -  eat      of      sins     in     these  wa  -  tera    will      fade, 

0  —ft ft—,  -ft  ^~ 


Though 

ft- 


?in     b-  -  let,  vrt    all  who  will     go,       May  wash  ai  I  be  clean  .made  whi  I 

£    £    £    £  ££££    £~£'±"     £.*..». 


THE  LORD'S  PRAYER,     Chant. 


r  u  !> 


— h 


gg 


5     . 


cur  Father   which  art  in 

heaven,  hallowed    . 
Girt  n^  this  da]  uiir 

.  And  lead  ns  not  Inl  > 
temptation,  lmt  deliver 


'    | 


Iffl 


be      tin 
dai       lv 

n<      fr"in 


name 

ei  il  . 

_C 

— O — 


Tliv  kingdom  come,  i 
Hi)  « in  be . i ■ . ii. -  in    I 

A  ii'l    tiTL'i'.  e   Ufl  «'iir 
debt*  .i- 
F.ir  thine  i«  the  king    \ 
dnm.and  the  f"»'r,     J 
and  Hi"                        ' 
<9 


zztz 


<,-        I 

earth  m  it 

»u  for- 

glory,  wr- 


0 — _g_. 

in         !■ 

debtori 


ui\t'   our 

rvir  and 


ever. 


A  • 


2T-=^^=?_ 
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BEAUTIFUL  LAND  OF  LOVE. 


&BBOR 


1      I  i-tiful  land  of  1  songs  of  joy  for-ev  -  errise; 

ti  ful  land  of  lo  is      a  rest  from  lean  and  sight  j 

Our  hap  -  pi-nesa  shall  nev-er  die; 


'*  ■'.  -' ;  .  .  .  Ittn      ' 


n.m.i «  lion.. 

-      v      5      ^ , \_J fc_J v      R — & V— R — * — I — 

I     ■•■■.:.■:  :  :  :  §  *  3=a^  g 

tit      0 — -J^1-*  ■        #      * * — *—■  »  * — * »  '  f * — ^ — 


ti  -  iu! 

•  i  •  ful 


n 


of  lo- 
of  lo-. 
of    lo-.  :.  that  gold  •  en    shore,  To  d\v 


I  :  ;  fllpilf  Sf 


*..-, -.  :^e 


*      «    # — 0- 


j — j^_I- 


* 


3_=*=£ 


')■ 


. 


!  I  o'er 


m        9  w        r 

■     -      .     ■ 


and   o'er 


tzrzr   -  .,     ,     , 


THE  GATE  OF  PRAYER. 


25 


Mm.  0.  L.  SHACK  LOCK. 


IRANK  M    DAVIS. 


r 

1      Seek    I    now   the  gold-en   gate!  I    have  wandered, wandered  long  and  late.  But    I'm  wea-ry   of  the 

'nee  I  loved  the     e  -  vil   way,  O!    how  hhnd-ly,  blindly  did     I    Btray,  Ail  the  path  with  flow'n  was 
3.     Never   will     I    l»ave  the   gate,  I      will   ev  -  er,    ever  watch  and  wait,   Till    [hear  the  summons 

MiUffifrl  r^rH-fitii  *:*  ft' fif  ***^*-p^ 


Refrain. 


feprnr^..-,jil7If^^ 


• 


1  I  *      <t  = 


night,       I      am  longing,  longing    for    the  light. 

strown,  But    I  ^ather'd  thorns  alone.     Gate  of  prayer,  Throne  of  grace,  I  would 

."  Hear  Him  gently,  gently    call    me  homo  Gate  of  prayer.  Throne  of  grace, 


^Srnr 


t=rf 


J 


I 


fc=t=t=t=:|=:| 


ny  Father's  care,  Lead  me 

M-  •  JL.      M.  •  A.     _i2. 


to  the  loan-tain  bnght.Make  me  pur  -  er,    pur-er      in    His  sight. 


&3~fr jg-r-^-T—       _g_L5-     *~ 1 T-/C- 

"  '. : b '-  —^ ; •<-   -1 * a— r-i »i- 


arcprr! 


1 


'--ZLr-<? 


II 
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HE  SAVETH  ME. 


•■II.     [l   ill   I'     1"  lM<     1"'   '■'   ' 

C    NYSKWAMU.U. 

J S  .— I * 1 — 


i.;.  i  Ilioat,  ll.al  I 


<;...!  by  him."— Bn  '■  2\ 

iu;nj.  y.  .NYsF.WANPr.rt. 

- 


*  ui     ,.vWinviirP    B&vetfc     ma  from  sin's decoj;  Tho"  clothd wuh ragi  and 

1.     lie    Pav-eth    me;   o  lh      ™ cl     .  a._.j  <„    Butwn(  k   to 

j .as: ,     ;        :        kftr.  -    yy 

- ^» — » # — » » r-T-  - — • — ~* frvf 


His  own  Hood  Chr 
nil      va-rv'     By    His  own  blood  Chi 
5;     By    His  own  1 

:;,-    His  own  blood 


He 


sav-eth   me!  Hi 


s  T     _ * * — # — »--!-* — * — ?— *==q 


-4—    v_  v 


FLASH  THE  TOPLIGHTS. 


27 


•  1  .  I  >..ur  light  10  lWn«  Utfore  ""  "•  t  li  ii  (  the]  in.  iy  «ee  you  I  |i 
AKTHI'K  W.  FBI  r«nr  Father  which  Is  in  heaven."     Matt.  S 

'     1      V     #" 

jE3  J  !  * 


>c|  w,.rk»,  unit  glorify 

1„.  FKANK   M     1'W  I- 


ji'iir  ruuuT  wniui  in  in  ii'-nn  ii,       -in  i •".  - -  -  - 


ntpfc; 


1  Out  to   Bea  mid'st  storm-j  1'e  good  ship  sa  nal 

2  There  are  wrecks  on  ev'-rv   Bide,   Cries  for    help     a- cross    the  tide,    bo  that   ev    -  ry    one   may 

3  Je  -  BUS  stands  be  -  side   the  helm,    And  the  waves  cannot  o  erwhemi.U  hile  above  him  bright  and 
1  So  the  wreck'd  ones  they  may  hear.Knowing  that  sweet  help  is   near.  Out    at     Bea     a  -  long  the 

fl  '  —     — 


-  i  I  =  -514-1 -,— tr^HT ?r^t±t=^^r-i$r+f     U    g-i-l—  5 


b:£E3 


Chorus.  .       s 


light,  Up       a  l-urn  -  mg  bright 

see.     Let    the  lights  shine  full    and    free.  Flash  the    top  -  lights  far      and    wide'    lera  -  pest- 

fair,  Gleams  the  wel-come   Big -nal    there. 

•id.  Trumpet  still    tins    one     command:  t 

L-2_$  tit'-  Tt-*»  m    -*-'—t-\~2 — ii  *  •  *  1  *  '  l    l    IrrF — l-^!""" 


l  up -on    the    tide.  Some  poor  sin  -  ner  they  may  save,   A  8  they  gleam   a  -  cross  tne  wave. 


'  i         •     > 


28 


KltKN   E.   KEXFoKn. 


CAMP-FIRES  OF  GOD. 

i  tba  «  hole  armor  "I  G  I.  6:  ll. 


T   (  .  n  K  am: 


.Sol  -  dier  of  Christ,  art  ilmu  1  imish'd  and  terns  the  day  long  and  the  i 

Ah, there    is    rest    for  the  tired  and   the  weary,  [Omit 


|    Is      the  march  wea-ri-some,  bearing    a     burden  ?  Are  bat  -  ties  ma  -  ny   ere    conflict    is  done7 
\  Strive  with  the  faithful     to     win  heaven's  guerdon,  [Omit 


{5 
{si 

o    I  rot     Je-sus,    t<e  brave  in     en  •  deavor.    Best    is       a  •  head  on    the  billa    o-  \ 

\  Where  in  the  tents  of     the    faithful     for  -  ev  -  er,  [Omit.       .......  t 

-_ -J—r 0 0 0 0 0-.-0 0 0 0 0-,-0 — 0 _ — 0 — _ — »-!-* — * — *  —  ^—.n 

I        l>      C      I        '       ?  U      U      I        I        I        "  '        "      " 

Chorus. 

S j h— n — I •--  ^-» r     *, * — S h-i 


Rest  which  the  sol-dier     at  night-fall  shall  know. 
Thrill'd  by  the  thought  of  tlie  rest   to     be     won. 
Peace  nev  -  er -end-ing  the    vie -tors  shall  share 


T 

ry  soldier,   the  march  will  tie  o  -  ver, 

—  0 »-T-»— f • »~  I  -» 0 

I      u~~p  I      it    {/J-*      j/ 


TO 


rest 

I 


*-■■'■     'I        _      g~r~r ■ 


CAMP  FIRES  OF  GOD.— Concluded. 
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m 


ran     dis  -  cov  •    er        Camp     fir as     til 

.»  t.       £       « 

-» — »——•——»— t— t — i — r  *  g 


0 


OH 

♦ 

-7— 


the 


m 


bills 


<s- 


3E^£ 


II 


NO  NIGHT  THERE. 


"There  ahall  be  no  night  there ;  for  the  L  eth  them  light."— X 

0    NYSKWANDBR 


i:i  yi     i'.  NYSEWAKDKB, 

S      'T>    .V.  |  I         /^ 


|     •  M    rl  I J     J     J      J^l  J     ~^~T~  ill       n      i       fH  J  .  J     J  -z^SrJ— J— JXJq 


i     No    night  shall     be      In        yon  -  der    Uil    •  y.  Not      ;i   elond  t'ob-ecure  Its   light;    Iti      gold  -  en  street!  do 

i     No    night     ol        sor-row,      nor       of    cry-ing,  Not      a     pierc-ing moan    or    h i n  1 1 ;    No     night   of     dread.no 

3.    There   »f   aball  meet  friends  gone   be- fore      m.  Pa      trl  archa  and  prophets  there;    In    Heaven's    llglil 

*     With    ahin-lng     rai-ment  cloth'd   in   glo  -  ry,  We  aball  praise  Him   on  His  throne.  And    ohull     re-hearse  the 

I        I      I      I       **•  •'     I       lj  I       I       1^    I 


I    I    I 


Chorus. 


1).  S.   It* 

I 


I    > 

K.ri.i  -  en  streets  <lo 


-£* 


ril  DS. 


-0 0 — — c <S<— [-#-W~— #-" 


glit-ter,  Pare  and  ho    -    lv.    p»  -   er  brTght. 

■  f       dy-ing.      In    that  home   be-yond   thesky.        No  night  there,  no  niclit  there,  No  iiijzlit  there,  no  night  there. 
join   the     rhorns,    Frt-o  from  sor-row.  free  from  - 
grand  old  ato-ry—  Ho  -   ly   Cit   -  y'  God    it*  Bun. 

_|s .      ^    i  ft i    r*. 


i. 


Li    I  I  L* 


"llt-te 


r.  Pure     and    ho  -  ly,     ev    •    er  bright. 


so 


SIGNAL  FOR  A  PILOT 


ABTOFR  W.  FRENCH. 


'Solo  and  <  iic.ru « 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


3EE 


::5^- 


*    * 


Sailing  o'er  1.  Where  the  storms  prevail,  Tin/  the  good  ship  weal) 

Skies  of  blue  above  you,  May  b<  |  your  pat] 

In  the  night  and  darkness,  You  may  lose  the  •■•  vl  noguiuing  ray, 


[>-4 — o- 


Z2s: 


i 


^VSgJH 


There  are  rocks  and  dangers  All     along  the  shore, Bars  and  reefs  and  break'        '         -    u  <  y  -  er-more. 
Soon    you  on   the  bil -lows  May  be  tempesMoss'd,      And  before  the  morn-ing  Wreck  dandever  lost. 
Do  not  grow  discouraged    Tho'  the  waves  o'erwhelm  Thro'  the  raging  tempest,  C'.ing  unto     the 


C-, 


S£=* 


, 


:=*: 


— I— - 


i        i     *£: 


W 


^ 


SIGNAL  FOR  A  PILOT.— Concluded.  ?l 

Chorus.  .  k     w    w 

-  ;  ;  XrU-m ■  —  ■  - 1  :■■  ±£i    j.j.j>^^ i 


7       m  T  m     a   .   s     s '— «-i— • — <s< 0.0 J— i — — m — r  -*"-4-S *      3 1 — H 


He  will  come  to  help  you.  Ere  it    be     too  late,  S:g- nal   for     a       pi  -  lot,    Je- BOS  will     a  -  wait. 


ft  .  p  .•  »    m 


If'    tf    ¥ 


*.    *-.0- 


&  VTT~ 

* — 2— • — ?^p^- 


4  .  I     L 


X 


-L-Ji—v — 


f=F 


— s — <?- 


I 


NEARER,  MY  GOD,  TO  THEE. 


2  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  thee, 
E'eu  though  it  be  a  cros* 

That  raiseth  me ; 
Still  all  ray  song  shall  be 
j|:  Nearer,  mv  God  to  Thee;  r|| 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 


2  Though  like  a  wanderer, 

Daylight  all  gone, 

Darkness  bo  over  mo. 

My  rest  a  stone  ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
J:  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee; 
Nearer  to  Thee  1 


3  Or,  if  on  joyful  wing, 
Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forget, 

Upward  I  fly; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be — 
|| .  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee;  :|] 
Nearer  to  Thee  1 
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LIGHT  IN  THE  VALLEY. 


l.l-I.S   B    I.  Ml  K. 


Tin-  ImI  wordi  "l  .1  J)  lug  lad]  were 


'Then  "ill  In  tiglil  iu  tbc  valle)  fbi  mi 

h 


HIANK  It.  I  AVI-. 


') 


1    When   to    the   earth    I     am     bid  dm,;  :i    dieu  And  in 

2,     Je  -    sus  who  suf  -  fered  and  iJicii  for   my  sake,  Then  will  m;  I  my    comfort -er 

Now     I    am    loos  -  ing    my   bold  up -on   earth;  Je-soi 

I       U     i^     I       U     »  «       I      •     .>     r     '     ' 


*  • 


_> S 1 

3— 


— «, _ s— *s  i     B  -i 1 


'Twill    not    be    darkness    my  soul    go  -  eth  thro',  There  will  be  light  in    the    valley  for    me. 

Heav  -  en's  bright  dawn  on  my  vis  -  ion  shall  break,  There  will  be  light  in     the    val-ley  for     me. 

Glo  -  ry      is     breaking,  and  heav  -en    has  birth  ;  There  will  be  light  in     the    val-ley  for     me. 


Chorus. 


— n~; — r<~"*'  fc  s  rr~f 


Light  in     tin-'   val-ley,      Light    in     tin-   val  li  y       '! "i ■• 


LIGHT  IN  THE  VALLEY.— Concluded.  33 

in      the  valley,         Light  in     the  There  will  be  light   in    the    valley    for 

— • * * * — 0~^—^T\-* # • •     »   4    .     1    0 0 0 0 0 0-T-m — m — T O 

W& Hi  ■  -      ;ML  H-H  .  \\'~ 

I         '    ?  ''  I     >    G    I     "    '  I 


LITTLE  CHILDREN  SHOULD  LOVE  JESUS.      (Infant  Class.) 

"Sailer  tbs  little  children  too onto  me.'     UabkIO:  14, 


Hrs    \smi:  I     1  ii.iM-.'S 


FRANZ. 


.,        ; K S *»~l J *> *i v        — Ik  N Jv V, 1 n — »f . n 

I        Lit  ■     He        cbll  -  clrrn      ibonld    lav*       ,Ie    -    iih.        For    He    loves   von       ma  -0-      -0-       -0-         -■£> 


Lit  •    tie      i  hil  -  dren     ibonld  love      .1-   •  me.       For    He   loves  you      so, 

Aini     Boo      hi. i  -    n>       tbinga    \<<  please  as,  (Uxir.j 

I. it  -    tl>-       cbll  -  dren     should  lore       J«   -  ml,       \V,.  are      in      IJi- 

ry     hour     He,     watch  •  log,  sect  ns,  (Omit.) 

rhil   -  dr. n      should    loi  -1       ■  soa,        'Ti«    His    precious       love, 


to       oa       be    -     low.     / 
prayer.  > 

Ami      to    lifav   ii    ,\     .      \. 


from  each  sin   -  rul        hah  •  it  i-.-,  „-.      (Out.  Ami     to    heav'n  a    •     boi 

m        ♦  *~  •**•        -f"        ■*•  +■  -f        -0-     -0-     -0-     -0-     ■*?-  -0-                        M 

--gO       -  u      L>   1  F  — j*  E  *  I  ^     u     l>     L»  I  }»  IijT>^rCr3==pr^ 

"  U    Lit       tie  cbll  •  dr.ii     should  love      J                     Who  His  blessings     lino*.  '  '       ' 


l»  U    Lit  •    Hi- 
ll.-       DM 


coil  •  dren     slmuM  love 

pro  -  mised       to        re   -    ceive 


Who  His   blessings     know, 
'Omit. i 


k ,^^_N fc s,  S  > SJ       M  


• 
II 

•     •     ^ 

we       t.i      Him 

go.          ) 

i 

V            V-    N 

B.C. 

f= 

■    k=*i 

r. 
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.  Itir.N  and    books,    end      trees     end  flow  •  ere, 

II. ip  -  p>      hearts     and       sun    -ny  hours. 

In         tli-      night  -  time      ilark      ami  lone  -    ly 

T>-     lii-.       love      and       His     thai  on   -    ly 

When  we've  crosa'd  death's  mournful  riv    -   er 

I  Then-  to       dwell     with     Him      f.r  ei     -     er. 


Parents,  playmate*   dear, 

tOlMT.I 

And   our   boon  of        pain. 

Omit. 

And   tliii     life       is      pa--"-. I. 

UMIT 


-5 


Z\T    £ 


All     we       ask      for      hire.  ) 

Can   our  hearts  sua   -tain.  J 

We      may    en       at         last,  f 

fr- 


**  *  mt  »i  ~    T 


3* 


^  RANK  M    DAVIS. 

-I-      v     S      V 


CHEERS  ME  EVERY  DAY. 

•The  love  oiciin-i  a-hicfa  pMMth  nnderetaadlaf    — fcws  3    if. 


KKANK  M    DAT!! 


J  N_JS  V      _*      J K         ,        , Z-*-\ r—         S  ^  S  S      "I S 

- .  .  *  .  *  33  ,  ,  :  :  :  j  :%  #-• -^  •  * 4  *1J  *  * 

,       ,"*■  r        >V         day.  1..  ttagl    I    DM       ID  beaver, 

rhc  thought  that  Jeana  is  ev  -or  near.Cheera  me  ev-      'n        day.  BoetaJna  me  when  all  is  dark     and 

-.     Ti r.,,.     (find  in  His  words  of  life.Cr,  'ry        daj.       .  The  peace  He  hri       .       I      s-orld  of  etrii 


The  lliougbt  that  J'  -"-  la  ei    •  er  i  m<  en  - 

rdi  of   lif'-.< 

h        ^  s  ^  ^ 


#  #  #_#_#_r#_T — #-#  0  »  • 


i g-JfUEJ-je-i-j p-i— H      |,     ,j     .,     {<  hrT=— .r-'n4- M         5 


— 1-\-0       •     0     0 


-  aie  ev  • 
•  Die  fv  - 
Cheei  i 


day; 

daj ; 

day; 


On     the  sea  and  on     the  shore, Storms  may  beat  or  winds  may  roar. Th;.: 
All     Hie  tender  love    tor  me,tomee  thro'  roer-cy  full  and  free.   Ha,     my  comfort 
I  will  lore  Him  more  and  more/Till     this  fleetinc    life 


n ntM    (.v  .      -ry        d:iv;  I  will  love  Him  more  and  more.Till     this  fleeting    me       is    o  or,  »u.      ..•  . 


Refrain. 


§  ^^PP^i^^g 


•  I 

leads  the  waj  .Cheers  me  every  day. 

and  nn  stay. Cheers  me  every  day. 

lift-  and  way.Cl r*  me  every  day. 


Kv 


'ry     day.Ii  • 


*ry  day.Cneers  m«  er-      ry 


day. 


d.y. 


g  m  :  sp  ^ :  - --IK"  ■  -  - : : 


—  i      --  i  . 
#    #— *    #   *    •  .    #.,«.•    n 


CH  v^   ii.  n.usuiKi,. 


JESUS  LOVES  ME. 


'God  i-  lore,       1  Johk 


3j 


CHAS.  H.  GABBIBL. 


1.     Now    I    may  come  to    my    Savior  di  .  .  Mercy    is    free,  He    my    pe      u     tion  will 

2      lie  hath  redeem'd  me  from  vice  and  de.  ^uf-fer'd  for  me ;  Died, and  how  bit    ter    Ilia 

3-     Now    I    may  1    >k  to  the  world  above, There  I've  a  home — Jesus  says  come;  He      is     op  there  and  His 


i> y ^ ^_i- 1  ^ y v  —  I 1 £ 1 1 y y_ 


Chorus. 
fe_js * I *, 


sure  -  ly  he.ir,      Bier  -  cy  is    free     for  all 

dy  -  ing  breath,  Died  on  the  tree     for  all. 

heart  is     love,    E  -  ven  for  worth-less  me 

h 


I 


-     *       -      0^0 


Je  -  sus  loves  me, 


-e£ 


Je  -  sus  loves  me, 

i 
-0—H—0- 


D     *     "         ^^   i  ^i 


Jt^^^rSr. 


-J-r-^- 


^TTTT?  j    **!   *  ^-2     *    J-J-J-j-^  UrJ-3- j^rS-«    *  7    «    «T  J  <UI 

O.  what  a    comfort  that  Je-sus  loves  nio  ;  Even      a    sin  nor  10       v  i  I  <  ■   as      I       be,      Je-gtU  lore*  me,       Jo-9119  loves  me. 
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PEACE  AT  LAST. 


i  fixaf  nn  to  mo,  all  ye  that  labor  and  an  bMrr  laden,  and  I  will  pi vi-  ron  reft '  "—Matt,  u 
i  Dl  N  B    i.  \il  \  KltANK  M.  DAYIA. 


—  J  — J 0 * 0 0 0 0  0 _ 0 J_. N 


as    •     *ur  -  ance    ev  -    cr  dear.      As      our  trou                                              !iu\v      it 

Though  by       sor-ro.'.  b  die  •  mal  cloud,    Be      our  path- way     o    •    ver  •  <  . 

We      ran      stand    tiie    dnv  -  ing  rains,     We     can  uide    tlie     cut  •  ting    Lla.-t,    Wbi 

To      the      k.:  Bkies,  Winn  our  i>il  -  erin                           -t.      Ws      on 

±       ±       ±       ±  ± 


*)■: 


■  • 


^TtTlrir-H  I  U»  '  n  r  I JJ 


Chorus. 

— K, 


•  # 


* — * —  0— 0 — *>-<--• — •-=—  0-'~  $— #— O-0  J — Hfc— fc — B— F* 


does    the      epir  -  it      cheer  To  be     promised  peace  at  last     Peace  at     la-t.  peace  at 

Sa  -  vior's   precious     blood,  We  are    promised  peace  at  last.  peace  at  last, 

promise      still      re  -  mains,  Of  un  -  brok-en  peace  at  last, 

spir  -  it     wings  shall    rise  And  a  -  bide  in    peace  at  last. 


0 # *p ± ~ZJLk0 0— ,_# — *_=._«  -±-0- 2-„     t  !,>•»»- 


last,  peace  at  last,  When  our        sor-rows 


past,     '  ming, 


.—  __—.— — ft «_T-* 0 0 # 0 • f_  ,  -#      #_•-#_•  -;.# — * — 


zg^=±r^r 


PEACE  AT  LAST.     Conoluded. 
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leaceat     "V,  peaceatla  Tis     com-ing,  com-mg.         Peace  at  last, 

"ace  at  .  peace  at  last, 

COMING  HOME. 

r.  „.   a„vlx.0ri.""0)r  'Q  the  pre,0Dr,>  of  Ul"  "•  <"'»'  r  that  rrrontfth.--r.tKr  IV  10. 

M.I/\  MIKKM  AN  QBOBQ*  W    BAI  MEISTKK. 


a 

1.  'I  he  way  is  dark,  rr.y  Father,  I've  wander'd  far  from  thee,      Eut  thy  sweet  voice  is    call  -  ids  And 
-         know  that  I'm  nn-wor.-thy   To    fit    at  thv  dear    feet.        To   feel  that  thou  dost  love    me°To 
6    Bat  wlwe  thou  lead  still  follow,  And  with  thv  hand  heldfaat,  I     know  my  heaVnly  Fath-er  '  WU1 

■fw-t-,  j-^f-  f-    f-    -•♦  I         ♦  a-a  #~a    a    x    £"£«. 

-*  -■    *~T~~  -^^=]^=S-t—Szy^z^^=izjzS—  j—,—*z]-^ 


i     r    •  "•     f*  ' — >- —  ^ 

D.  S.    J'm  coming  home  t  f'm. 

-  __. .  Fi'"--    Chorus. 


1     would  fol  -  low   thee. 
a  name     so    sweet. 
bring  me  homo    at 


D  S.  £ 


L_u__ 0 0 ♦     _#T,  A.         JL       JL-  £         . 


com  •  iny,  com  •  \ng     home 


Cora  -  i;:g  home,      com  -  ing  home,  No  more   I    wi.-h  to       roam, 

r>      1        h    £*•>. 
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YIELD  NOT  TO  THE  TEMPTER. 


"On.!  is  fai  1)1  ful.  w  In)  »iil  ii i it  tuft,  r  >.m  tu  ba  tempted  kbore  what  jroa  are kbla."— 1  Uoa.  10 :  B. 
AKTIII  111  W.   KKKNi  II  j     j[    TKN.VKY. 


fcfed= 


1  Yield  not  to  thi  by  bod    be    fne,  is      ru  -  in,  And  sorrow  for  t 

2  Yi   Id  not  to  the  tempter,  Turn  quickly     a  -  w:iy,    <lo  %v.th  hon-or      In  lifi 

3  Yield  not  to  the  tempter,  Be     firm  and  lie  true,      Ask      Fesoa    in  weakness. Your  strength  to  renew; 


V       i?       y  •      •       • 


Why  should  von  now  barter    The  jew-el    of  youth,  With  shame  fur  your  honor,  An  i  wroti^;  for  the  truth? 

not  from  your  station, What-ev  -  er      it    he,  Keopclearfromthedanser.Th.it  beckons  to  thee. 
Have  courage    to      battle    With  ev  -  er  -  y    sin. And  turn    -  Au-oth  -  er    to    win. 


zr^~r9 — f. — * — #      *   •   *  -t* — 
E3S5  ,     »     cff     f    'I      t>     U   i, 


Chorus 


•  -#■  ♦-  ■»" 


Yield  not  to   ;  -   Pass   by  and  be  free,  For  yielding    is    ru  -  in   And  sor-row     for  thee. 

.  u  '.JVJl  :,,,;.    A  '->_  «._.     .^--itL  ,_._♦_,  -,-^-n 


Rev.  W.  T.  DALE. 


BEAUTIFUL  SHORE. 

"Thine  eyes  shall  behold  i in-  land  thai  i-  serj  for  oil  "-Is a,  8:  17. 

»     v     V   1-,     -      -      -     . ,-*- 
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D.  i     DORTCH, 


'  •>  .  .  .  .  ,   \  *  •  •  *  .  i -\-0  del*}  .» 

0       •       *       0       *0    0     '     0       0       0       0  .      -0—0—0—0—*0-0->-0—0      0       2  0—0      0      0—*0-0^3 

ETC _ Vv  .      


I.   Winn  tin-  ihirk  niKht  ol  i  hi 


awake    m  tin- 


is    life  shall  be  o'er,  Thon  shalt  awake    Id  tli rning   of  rest.  Safely  tbon'lt  stand  on  that 

Oh  haste  tl into  the    hear-en-lj    way,    J.iy  -  ful  - 1>   en-ter  thy  home  In  the  sky;  Pilgrims  now  pan'd  thro'  the 

Kindred  and  lot  d  ones  aro  gathering  home,    One  «f  -  trr  one  they  are    passing  s  -way;  Freed  from  their  labors  they 
000     0     0  0  00     0000  0     0.0-0-0     000, 

k) •  •<■##,,,  i -\     '     :    ,  .  0  0  0  :\0  •  0       0  0  0  0  0  i 


>    »>    *> 


Chorus. 

,i  N    h    s 


^ 0-0    00.0000    0— #-•  j-#    ;    «  •a : — _r_c l z — ^__#    ## 


bean-tl  ful  shore.  There  with  tho  Image  of  Je-sue     be  blest. 

por-tals  .if  day,  Resting  al  home  In  the  mansions  mi  high.  Beaotifnl  shore.beantlfnl  shore,  Si.un  thon  shall  stand  on  thai 

real    it  the  turone,D welling  In  peace  in  the  r-  l: i < •  1 1 ■*  of  day. 

-0— _ — 0—0—  #_#_      »  _^  -_  #..#_      ^~_TL_"tz.-T^rV— T— T-V-;^--'^--'^        •    » 


s  v  v 


•    • 


•    / 


B     >      ^ ^ 

r * N ». -j  —  , 

TN 

\     >  ■->--> T_                ^ 

¥*?■  f<  jtt 

-• 0 0 0-± 

J  EpE^ 

:=iz:i^i,r^zr:N_i^  -*-  -^ii^— r^: 

-*           ••-'•'122*-. 

»/     •   *   #   #  •  j, 

bean  -  ti  -  ful        snore, 
— -^ — m — « — 0 — 0  ± ' 

Bean  - 1  i  -  ful  slum-, 

£  It  £  £' 

U  u  v  !                    ;  *    -  -  *  r 

Bean-tl  -  ful  shore,    Soon  thon  sbalt  stand  on  the  beautJ-fnl   chore. 
■0-    -0-    -0-    o.  ,         -#--#--#--»- 

.  V    V    V-  ."£        .~   ~  -t^~     0      0.0      0      m      _ 
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IS  THERE  ANY  ROOM  FOR  ME? 


E.  R.  LATTA. 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


-4--*  ;      I  *-•-* — •  --#~t-* — #-v-S-t  #!*•-* — # — »-|  ;  #-■- »  I  ,  .  p^g — j 


::>an  sions 
the  mansions 

t'ae  man-SIOnS 

the     ci  •  iv 


ver  yon 

ver  yon 

ver  yon 

vi  r  _V'>n 


<i'-r,  In    the  shade  of  Life's  fair    tree, Where  they  nev-er  know    a 
der,  Thro'  along      e  -  ter  -  ni    -    ly.   With  th  n  ]    ho  -  ly 

-der,  Where  they  nev-er  deatli  shall  see,  With  the  dear  ones  there  a  - 
der.That  were  promis'd, Lord,  by  thee,  To  the  sorrow  ful  die 
der.There  a  A.nd       .f       I    am      on  •  ly 


— »-f  £  :-#-T-»-f-* — • — •-T-22 M-^-r-a a — 


Chorus. 


sor-row  Is  there 

la    Is  there 

bid  ing    Is  there 

c;-p!c3     Is  there 

faithful  There  is 

-* — #-=-»   •   • 


an 

an 
an 
an 

room 


-  y  room 

-  y  room 

-  y  room 

-  y  room 
enough 


me, 


Room  for        me, 


Is   there 


for  me  ?  Room  for 
for  me  ? 
for  me  ? 
for  me  ? 
for  me.  Is  there  room  for  me  ?  Is  there  room  for   me  ?  Is  there 


■P-i-^-i-P-r-^-v— -g— -— •-r-c — n-#-"-*-r-* ' * — *-•--»-,-* — * * — *  •  0 , 

PfTtlC:  8=^4  I  ^  H ,.  -  L I L   1   .   C  - 1. 1  ft   «  F  ^ 

I       5     el        U     W     9  •     £     •     •     f     •     rT'w      '      '       ^     * 


room  for    me  ?Where  thev  never    know    a    sor-row. 


an  -  y      room  lor   me  MV  here  they  nev-er    Know    a    sor-row,       [s  there  an  -  y    room  for    me' 
an     v      room  for    me?    Yes,     if       I     am     on  -  lv    faith-ful    There  is    room    enough  for  me 


'   -   F '  '    : 


-f jT-     -_      \ 


~*    f  •  l '  j  1  j— i_.llji.feg     II 


KM/  v.  BHIBMAN 


JESUS  WILL  BE  THERE. 

'Where  I  .mi.  1 1"  in  ■  >•■  "i  aj  be  alto.'     j.mis  ii:  :. 
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KRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


L  There's  a    i.'mu  ■  n  ful  laii.l  titr    u      way,    A  bright  a  -  ty  nil   golden     and    fair.  Ami  I     know  in  that  land  of  th« 
In  that  boan-tl-fnl  bind  far    a      way,  There  will  soma  not  a  sorrow    "r      care.  For  onr  tears  will  be  all  wiped  a- 


„  Chorus.  N 

blest,    That  my     Sa-vior  himself  will  be       there.  A  A 


— ar-       ; »~i* ' I 


blest,    That  my     Ba-vior  himself  will  be 

way,      And  our    sa-vior  himself  will  be 

Pol  my     Ba  rioi  himself  will  l»" 


thei 
t  li<  r 

lh.  I 


i 


m^smm 


'  •  i 


.    v6- 


then  .  Will  bo 

m  ill  be  then  . 

#  •  #_# 


;±;:l 


there.  Uh    my 

m  ill  be  there, 

■fit    ft    ft 


— T   7'H-        — r-r-P'l*    ft    ft      ft      t 


j    j  -.  #-« C-Ls> — i #-= — > -■--#— •-.-•-Lo-.-#T#-L#—#-r-#—#—*  IS  J-o-'—,J 


s,i-M..r  himself  will  i»-  there.  In  thai  beau-ti-ful  land  <■!     the  blest,  And  onr  Savior  himself  will  be  there, 

will  be  there, 


42 


ELIZA  BHKBMAH 


LONG  AGO. 


FRANK  M.  I 
-I- 


:»:_  — — > — t-J *    -i-i  - V-t — l=r — i--        »» 1 — — T— I *— 1 — 


1      Jc  -  *u^  lov'd  me  long      a  -  go.    Ere        I    ',  tho'  Ein-ful    ■ 

_'    1.  'tig     a  -  go      I    came    to    him.Learn*d  to  love    his    name,       And   that  wan  ;ve  flown, 

3      So        I    know  in    af  •  ter  years,  If  I      <lo    (  That  er  change, 

II       I       mlpZL^-Z^y-  I 

-v— 1—  }3?., ^    00      0      0 


±£z 


—  — 1 ' 1 1 " r x" 


t— r 


-it—  ; 


Refrain. 


«_i « 8 * -l-C-l U «. # 0       £.  •         * 


=t=r=± 


i 

rr8 — i 


2: 


Loved     me  just    the 
Still      his  loves   the 
He       will  love    roe 

!          v             1 

.y       1     ■     — * 4 #-' 

-f- 

Je 

-    bob  died     on  OsJ 

-    va  -  rv, 

s 
•■ * 

Long      a  -  go       for    me, 

2             •     1 u 

s  • 

T 

#  • 

,  -r     .  4- 

•      i 

y |_j»_.       - 

That    from 


1 1 1 1— r 


EDEN  R.  LATTA. 


STRIVING  TO  ENTER  IN. 

••Enter  )»•  in  ul  tin- stiiiil    -it  ■■  "     Matt   7:  IS. 
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^: 


0 


FRANK    M.   DAVIS 
3= 


t-l   Jli.  l\N'  :  i   Jl  r-i.FFTf  4   f^ 


Striving 
Striv-ing 
Striv-ing 
Striv 


fol  -  low 

fol  -  low 
fol  -  low 
fol  -  low 


Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 


sus, 

BUS, 
8US, 
SUS, 


E  -  ven  as  II"  hath  said ; 
E  -  veu  through  good  and  ill; 
K  -  vin  with  willing  feet . 
Follow  him    to     the        end; 


Keen-ing  the  nar 

Heed-ing    his    prec-ious 

Feeling    his   hies  -  Bed 
He    will   ac-cept    and 


-      r     l     L    L.    '  I  r  •    ^=F 


5 


BEEjE 


1 


Chorus. 


#— #-^-1-* « « # S#—  -*~- *—  u— *— * 


w '  ivl^ 


i[S 


path  - 

Go  -  ing  where    He      hath 

led! 

coun  - 

sels,     Do  -ing     his      ho    -    ly 

will.          Striv       -     ing, 

striv 

- 

ing. 

gaid  - 

ance.   Hear-ing     his    voice     so 

sweet. 

crown 

us;   He        is      the    chil-dren's 

friend.          Striv-ing,  striv-ing 

a    crown 

to 

win. 

BSrb-fc  -?-* 

■0- 

i      h — # 

0  ■       0  • 

-1 f     f     E 

-1- 

i— • — 
— • — 

— 0- 
—0- 

fcq 

+-W—  *~. 

2  •" 
i 

— » '» • ■# 0 

-\> V-  E     r      E 

i—l U — + — U- 

=5=; 

bn= 

1 

— 1— i 

Striving    a  crown  to      win;         Striv  -    ing, 


striv 


ing,  striving     to      en  ■  ter      in. 

r 


-'—V—V 9 a- 


■0-     -0- m.     *-     m  .      -0-     -0-     ■#-      »■*■■*-     -0: +-. 

~  4v4^-Hi-Hr  fe '  r  c  '  »E  u  i  r  et^ 


Striving.striving  a  crown  to   win. 
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Ber,  W.  T  dai.k 


SWEEPING  THROUGH  THE  GATES. 

'Weeping  may  endnre  for  t  night,  bnl  j">  comotb  to  the  morning."—  I'>\lm.  3j  :  5, 


J   II.  LE8LIB, 


g 


-^  a  .»  ^nT—jt  J"  *   Jr-^=*r  .   .  .   »-?    *  fm  jk  J^  J*  J~i — i 

1.  "1  urn  sweeping  thro'  the  gates. "Thro'tbe  gates     ol   pur -eat      gold;l      hare   of- ten  beard  of  lieav'n  But    th" 

2     "I  urn  sweeping  thro'  l  ng       glo-ry     to   the  Lamb  ;Wlth  mj  garments  white  and  clean, Waah'd  from 

3.  "I  am  sweeping  thro'  the  gates. "To       the  throne  of  God     so  bright.  And    the  j">'   that  then  a-»ait*.  Now 

4.  "1  urn  sweeping  thro"  the  gates, "All     my  griefs  aud  sor-rowi     paal    I  '-     sn* !  I  1       ani 

iBi^    gri^jr^— >     i      I     •  IdT    w  w    •    I  BJE5;    I     I    >l   J    \     i     ' 


K9-J7 N 


Refrain. 


J^  »    r  •      •     •     •  ^     •     • 


hall       has  ne'er  been  told 

iv    -  'ry        niii       I      am. 
burst-ing        on     my    sight. 
safe       at     home   at     last, 

y.     if     v 


I        am   b weep- log   thro     the 


1        am    rweop-ing    thro'    the   gates. 


eg j — ^ — ,< — pn ^ 


I      ^. 


_ 
5 


ritard. 


Isee3 — r7T  *    .-3d— > — fi^i    i-T-i-"< — ^  #  h-"-^ 

5     * 


'2- 


1  in     the  blood     of 

i     r>   is  i^v 


=2=^5====IWt£== 

-v — g — * *  -  *-i-| 


■  1  in    the  blood    of    the  Lan  Lamb. 

I         f^      I*"      I         ss| 

-3E=3E,=fe=====j 


=.     :     - 


From  "Last  Words 


DOWN  AT  THE  CROSS. 
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I      \     ll'W  IM  \\ 


'PMtca  through  the  b 


>!..    I  ,    2». 


JOHN  I!.  S\\  IM.',  . 


-4 0—0—1 ,— ^-n^ — ^ — — — 1-# #--•—* #_^1_#_ 


r-3 


1      Down    at    I                      stheSa-vior     died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from    sin      I     cried, 

I      »ni     so    won  d                 red  from      sin,  Je  -  bos                       v      a  bides     with  -  in, 

'  'ii    prec-ious  fonn  tain  that  saves  irom     sin,  I        am     •             111                        'in, 

1      Come    to    this  foun-tain    bo    rich    and    m  II                          ml     at    the    Saviors     ; 

., J      A_J*    J       *    _*    J      J      j_J    s  I      * 4 

psj      =£==&   *  !:'~fe^^!:|j..-.j.::J3=saB^2=--r' 


,  ;,:    ?■*  SSI.  ,  h       h       s 


ime. 


There      to       my  heart    was    the  blood  ap  -  plied;  Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry  to  his  na 

me    each     mo  -  nient.  ami  keeps  me  cleau;    Glo-ry,  glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry  to  Ins  na 

There     Je  -  sua  saves       mo  and  keeps  me  clean;    Glo-ry,  glo  -  ry,  glo-ry  to  h;s  uame. 

Plnnge  in        to-day      and     be  made  com-plete,  Glo  -  rv,  glo  -  ry,  glo  -  -y  to  h:     na 

m  :  J'l  r'liTTr.ii  rrfVipn 

to    my  h'-nrt      wat  the    blood  ap  -  pUed;  Olo  •  ry,  glo    -    ry,  glo-ry        to    h 

Chorus.  iii  i      J>  S.  v 

I .  •  m==y=3F*Tl—  >  j'  J  i  j    t  h  J    J1  ]T='=#=  \  1 1 

.        =1=    j  I  i    rJ  I  .'  _^4_j    „  I  j U-Z-4—£=*itlS=^^ 

Down      at     the    crosa,down     at      th  Down    at     the  cross    where  the    Sa-  vior     d 

^ZlfSTZZ0. 1>—-0-    — •—- — 0^- — *»-     -  — - — 

ml til         m 


kV  F~ * V—t-0 •  — * 69—      m  +    . — -m 1 0 T— 

From   "Joy  to  the  world"  by) 


5 


II 


A  SURE  RETREAT. 


"His  children  shall  hare  a  place  of  refuge. 


Ret.  14:  26. 


rrtzg        0  >£±3tzi 


FRANK  M    DAVIS 


1.  Clouds  may  gather    o'er   us  here,  Storms  may  loudly    round  uj  heat. 

2.  Sore  terap-ta-tions  here  may  try,  Snares    may  wait  our  com-in_- 

3.  If    we  trust    his    bles-sed  word,  What-  so  •  ev  -  er      ills  we  meet, 

4.  He  will  hear    Da  when  we  pray,  And    will  make  our  joys  complete  ; 


' 


our    spir-ita    need   not 
But  we    m'av      on  One     re  ■ 
He  wiil  need  -  ed  help   af  - 
He  will  lead      us    all    the 


U'./fylJll 


sure  re-treat. 


r  •     5     I  • i       5 


Sare    re- treat, 


sure     re  treat 


MAKE  ME  A  WORKER  FOR  JESUS. 
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i  BI  N  I    Rl  \l  "i;i>. 

'MS       v  V         V  V 


'And  cvary  man  to  his  work."    Habk 


T.  C    O'KANK. 


t=^=s=±=i=  i—i— 


I  l  ■  . 


j* — s— », — * — h — s    [r»l   ,  -*_ p — fS""S"-» Sm 


1.     Ma  i    work-er    for  Je- sua,  and  ear  nest   an<l    true,     Willing   to   work  for  the 


Let    me    be  brave  in    the  con-thet,  ! 

Faithful -iv    ao  -  ins;  my      part,    Uather-ing  sheaves 
Hake  me    a   work-er    for  Je  -  bus,  Trusting  Him  nev  -  er    in     vain,    Glad  if      1     bind  for  the 


Let    me  go    out    to    the  bar-vest  I 


to    go  where  He  lowing  good  seed  lor  the 

•'aithiiil  -  ]y     do  -  mg   my       part,    Gather-ing  sht-aves  lor  the 


V    V    V    V     V    V  I      I  M      b     >     b 


ifcb 


Chorus. 


SrJf— J \ tS a, », k- „__ *!__&__& N a, *    _  '__J 

— * S cg* — tr—  * — m — # — J  '  t»^j» °— 3 — * — « — # — 4-=j--l^=i. 

>r  .        i um.-i    if. i.i  i . i.       ].  , 


Mas     ler,         What  Ho  would  have  me  to  do! 

har  -  vest, —     Plucking  up       briars      and  v. 

glean  -Ing,       Steadfast     ot     purpose   and  heart. 

Mai     t  r,      Sheaves  of  God's  beauti  -  ful  gram. 


Make  me    a    work  er     for    Je  -   sua, 


» v  i  -•--—• r—* — - — = — = — r* — fn-m^T^m n— * — • — * — » — » — *-T^r— — P- 1 


*_*-*. 


Humble  mjr   labor  may        be, 


»... 2 P yS P B, T_-l p_J »,_,_. 

'  1 3 1  rf*=H:J  JU^rTTT=:;R=^E 

But    cheerfully  done  for  tlie     Maa  -  ter   Who  hath  done  great  things  for  me. 


=:  ft  1»  ji>=p^    <    sLl-L^t— U-Lr   r   r   r   r   b  I  f     f— g  j3g:.    *  I      L.  I  St.ji 
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K.  ft.  I.ATTA. 


LABORING  TO  SAVE. 

'I  must  work  the  arorkj  ol  Him  that  v  ul  me,  ■rfalla  It  ia  day."— Jonr.  v>  i  4. 

S, 


(.»•>.   A.   MINOR. 


* — 4 — d—i-0     0  * — a  — i      »    « — *-}-* — 4 — #  .   •     « H  — * — h — i — 

i—i—i.  '  0     .  '  -*— «- #  * J :— 5    J  .  *   s-  ,     *   ,   ,:  „  j  , +•  ' 


1       La  -  bor-ing      in  patience    in  the  Master  s  vineyard,  'I  o    re-claim  the  sin-ner,  paa  rave; 

''at  the  labor    there    is  need    of  doing,     Oh  how  much  are  i  and  brave, 

3.  i  •  ly  i ue  miilions    in    the  way  to  ru  -  in    ■  ig  to  me  p.- 

4.  Je  -  sus      is     our  lead-er,  he    will  aid    as    •■  n  the  cross  he  gave; 

-ft 0 0-'    0—  0 T_« 0 #-•-#       0  0,0  0  0     •     0       0  — ,_    S        S    -> t 


Car  ing 
In    the 


for  the  children,  keeping  from  the  e-vil  Through  the  death  of  Jesus,  labor  -  ing  to  nave. 
breezy  morning  and  the  beat-ed  noontime, Earo-eat  -  ly  to  struggle;  labor -ing  to  save. 
We  should  strive  to  win  them  to  the  cause  of  Je-.-us,  H'arn-ing  and  m  treat-ine;  la-hor  -  ing  to  save. 
All   the  lost  and  straying,  he  would  freely  pardon,     If  they  would  but  seek  him,  asking  him  to  save  ' 

0 — * — *-t-# — * — r;i — o — n 
3 

9    i  *  V 


P--—0     '     0— 0- .-# 

j  — fr  — • •  •     '-0—0— »-]-* 

?       1/       ?        s     I  • 


Chorus. 


I  l'i  l.or-iii 


La  imr  ing 
A-kini;  him    t 
Aakiug  1  j ■  iii    I 


to  gai  e, 


La-bor-fne,    to  aave.  Through  tbe  death  of  Jeaua     La  ber-ii 
hi  ii«r  iiik     hi  mi\i-,  Tli  roii^ti  Hip  Heath  of  JeauelOmi 
\*kniL'  him  i"  aave,       li  tin-v  would  bnl  aaek  him.Aaking  him  : 
Aakiug  bim   to  aave,        It  tbejr  would  but  aeak  hinitUiiiT. 

"»       S 

■     -0-.-0- 


to    aare. 


Omit. 

:     HiK 

•  omit  i 
Aak  -log    him  tojave. 


/    /    /    f,    r  *    s    ' 


THE  PRODIGAL'S  RETURN. 
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"There  Ik  joy  In  the  ptVMDCC  DftheiDOell  of  Go.l  over  one  (Inner  tbal  repentcth."— T-ire.  U  :  in. 
KLIZA  SI1KUMI  B.  INK   M.    DAVIS 


ft 


1.  The  way  waa  long    and  dark  and  dr^ar,  No    lov  -  ing  word,  no  house-hold  cheer.    My  Fatli  -  rr 

2.  I      en   •  lv  brought  a      ru-ined   name,  My  Fat h  -  er  loved    me   just    the    same.  And     I 

3.  Lie  gave    to    nie      the  robe    and  ring. Naught,  but  re-pen-tance      did      I     bring,  Bui  now  I'd 


Refrain. 


ffBr  *  .    1-H-*    gTj  *      P    j  .    J?l    1       « — .H    f\d    \\    d     d  .    i+fTn — 3=  •  , 

r    •        ^  •■§■*•  -F  $:  ♦  | 

called  me      by     my  name,  And    to      my  Father's  house      I  came, 
nak-  ed.  bruised,  and  sore,  My  Fath  -  er  loved    me  more  and  more.     Oh    I've  come  home,  rins  out  tb 
sing  with  glad      a-claim,    Of  him  who  brought  me  home    a  -  gain- 

,);  : :  ~UJXaA^-0   f  »i/»  r  f*  r  i  g?ir-g=s  |  : -i ;  |  i    I    '  . 


E-f-S-g-g-r-ll  *  :  f   »  :  >Tr.  <   d  .  dU  .  i   d  i:3E±grg3E4gEfa g  '  1   4  j  ?t±Ez U 

Itimin.For  I've  nun.-  home.come  home  again. oil  I've  come  home.ringout  the  strain. Fur  I'»e  come  bome.come  In. me  agaio. 
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BEAUTIFUL  LAND  WE  SHALL  SOMETIME  SEE. 


Mm    I.    I1INM  \N  (AMI 

.\fixi. 


TUiue 


•biitl  l  •  bold  tb«  land  tb  >i  i-  rerj  t.ir  <.fl  "-Ima  3.''  i: 


MIMA   K     I11SMA1 


i=feto=K 


Bean-ti 


^    t*    V  u 

ful     lanil  in     its  dear    sun-ny  light    Beau  ■  ti     fin     at  -  y  that  s     almost 
ful  Ftri-am  is  the     riv  -  er     of    life.    Beau  -  ti  -  fu!  waves  where  there  never 
ful  flow  -  era  thai  m  v    ■  r    will  f;ide,  Be;iu  -  ti  -  ful  temples  His    own  hand 
ay  that  o  -  p<  u  doth  stand  Bi  iu  -  ti  -  ful  forms  on    the  glim-mer  i 

-* 0 0 0-.-0 0 0 *-^-T-# 0—0 ti— ft # 


'  B      *     •—•     •     f   -f-l  y  "\r  j     v-*-*-^     it     J     v     \j     i>   \  f     f     f 


in    Fi>;lit, 

is    strife. 

■isade, 

and, 

0 


Beau  -  ti  -  ful 
Beau  -  ti  -  ful 
Beau  -  ti  -  ful 
Bi  in  -  ti  •  ful 

_ ' # #_ 

k)    ?  £ — | h- 

^-^-—m——0 #- 


street  with    its      foot  way  of  gold, 
inur  -  murs  that  there  never  < 
throne  in         its      glo  -  ri-fied  light, 
rest  n;g  -  place  free  from  all 

I     I   - 


Beau  -  ti  -  ful  fac  •  es  that  ne'er  grow  old 
Beau  -  ti  -  ful  path  by  t tie  water  of  reace 
Beau  -  ti  -  ful  crown  that  will  greet  our  ?• 

-  ti  -  ful  home  ■                 '■■-■    <i  ''•'  know. 
+■     -  *      s      *      0 ,_  0 


•+• 


,_ 


=F 


Chorus 


•         •         • 

Waiting    for  you  and  waiting  for  me  In  that  liiautifulhome  we  shalUonietimesee.we  shall  sometime  see. 
.-r-m — • — 0 — *-    *  if — (•— P — * — »— *-r«-f— 0-0—0— 0-,-0-  0  -  0  :   r-*-*T*A^i-n 


SOME  MORE  CONVENIENT  TIME. 
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ELIZA  SHEBM  \\". 


"To-daj  if>.'  will  hoar  I. 


FRANK  U    i>.\\  18. 


1       >ome    more    con   -  ven     lent    tune, 
>[iie    more    con  •  ven -lent    day! 
to      the        Sa  -  vior   now, 


Ohl 

not      to 

-    day; 

.Sin 

•  ner    conn! 

No 

more    de 

I 
Low       at 

Je    - 


the 
is 


1 ;      i      '~f F — f-11 -1— 5— 


pi 


Chr  a  nan's    life.     Lon^    is      tiie 

feet     of   Christ,Prayer-ful  -  ly 

pass  -   ing      bv.     Yield  thee      to 

SS'  ■  *  •  -* 


way  ; 

bow  ; 

day; 


Some 
Some 
Je    - 


more 
more 


— r ; r—  ** 


conven-ient 

con-ven-ient 

i<    call-ing 


time, When  I'm     more 
time'  No       Ion  -  ger 
now,  No       Ion  -  ger 


lilBi^pl 


free 

roam, 

roam, 


:  J .    j      K  i   i     j*   j  t— -?  J      F7  J-^j 

•— : • P 1 0 •   . 1^0 — 0 a #—r 0— i 

1    *  »     2. f-1-^. • y^T"  m-^—4 H-rv— n 

w         s  i  


I 


From 
While 
A 


all 

it 
more 


these        lit 
is       called 
con    -  ven 


tie      cares, 
to  -  day, 
lent  time 


I'll  come 
Sin  -  ner, 
Will    nev 


to 
come 
-    er 


thee, 
home, 
come. 


•):^-=£=« 


-0 


-f* 0—  T- 
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LEAD  US,  SHEPHERD. 


lie  in  ik>'ili  on'  to  lie  down  ni  tii  me 

FKANK  M.  HAVIS. 


-ftAUU 

FBAMK  M.  J 


_r—   -• :  -t   *  — s— s—  — # — * — ■ — •-1  -*  34   jn  ■#■   * — *  •  *    *  — 


:z^ 


1  Lead  us,    tcn-der   Shepherd,  safe-ly     ic     the 

2  Lead  us.  Shepherd,  where  life  s  sparkling  waters    flow, 
3.   Let    us,    lov -ing  Shepherd,  ncv-er    go      a    -    Bti 

_# m 0 0 0 0-^-JS 0- 


To    i 
I.-.i  i  as  v. 
May  we    i 

0    _#_•_# — 0. 


-)  >.4  f  -  •  i  r ,  r  r  i  i  j  r  r  i  \==r-^r'  •  • 

— ?— 4— 0-'-0-\-0 0 * 0 0 0 0  0~\-<r  -^_^0 »-'-#-}-#  0  0  0 » 

0*     *     *     '*     '*     *     *     *     U     v     \  '     '        ~~7*     i     [ 


S S        N .V £ S h        S__  N v . N        s 

p    000   0   *   *  . J— *— L Li  gO   r; ;  si  j— * ;  J  j    31; 


Lead  us  thro  ttie    valleys    of    the  morning      land,       Guid 
By    the   fadeless   flowers      m     the  fields  of      heav'u        Lead  as,  Lord,  wh 


Though  we  repassing  thro'  the  shadowy  vale  of      death,       Lead  as  where    ver-n^l    pa  >vr. 

PC — _  :  _  r-ffc — * — « — « — * — * — 0 — «-T-<2^=^, — •?•  0     0 fi__fc 1 L n 

■*-b   L>   b  1-f— V— r~ r— *   f   h   L '  it     j^?  - — ^— i   ■     i  1-^  • 


Refrain. 


2  .  #    -*- 0—0—0—0- '  g   : 


--*$— 


0 


■ 


1.'   Ill    in. 


p: p v ^ .—p p. ^ , 7_-         - 

£•  t  tii.  c  i.Tf  *  i ■  i  ;^-^U-js|^sa 


Icn-drr  Shepherd,  wfrif    in    Um  w»r,  To    i'  ■  ■ 

TVo/a  '  Qospel  I  ■/  per, 


LEAD  US,  SHEPHERD.     Concluded. 


thro'  the    valleys    of    the  morning  land.Guide,  deal  SI  i  pherd   our  wee  ry,  v.-ea-ry  feet,  weary    feet 

-* — P — * — f — » — * — P — F- ,  -<g<    (t  *  ft. .  ,  _# — £_i_# , ,__  _s_  _\| js   js  _j_ 
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......  b      b  r      Ij     i-     f 


LEAD  THEM  TO  THEE. 


**? 


I 


"T.ll  then  how  great  things  tho  Lord  dm  done  '•-  Mars 


KKANK  M.  DAYIS. 


-J  /li1,fT7ff77rrTTTF3 


♦  -•>■-•>-•>      ^, 

i  tlu-m.  my  God,  to  thee.  Lead  them  to    thee.  These   ehildree  dear  of  mine    Thou   eav-est     me- 
When  earth  looks .bright  and  fair,  Festive  and  gay.     Let    no    de  -  lu-sive  snare  Lure  them  a  -  stray- 
K  »-n     for  such  lit  -  lie  ones,  Christ  came  a  child.    And  thro'  this  world  of  sin    Mov'd  un  -  de  -  filed- 
inoiigh  my  faith  bedim.     I   would  believe,   That,  though  this  precious  gift  Wilt,  now    re  -  ceive"; 


sH  ^rr^T^rf^Tr 


e^fe^^iPI^i 


0,       by  thy  love  divine.  Lead  them,  my  God,  to  thee.  Lead  them,    lead  thern,      lead 
But  from  temptation's  pow'r.Lead them. my  God,  to  thee,  Lead  them,    lead  them.       lead 
O.      for  his  sake,  I  prav.Lead  them,  my  God,  to  thee.  Lead  them,    lead  them, 
0  take  their  vonng  hearts  now. Lead  them  mvOod.to  thee.  Lead  them. lead  them 


— -r — F— r  — feL-t- 


them  to  thee. 

them  to  thee. 

i  thee. 

them  to  thee. 
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li.v.  K.   A.   11'iKl  M  \N 


JESUS  LOVE  ME  STILL. 

ri,.  Lord  will  i.i-  a  refuge  in  linn-  of  troobla."— Puuc.  6:  9. 


!■ 2 M -  — # 5-1-*- '— m 5 M m •      -  1  —0 0- 


IV"    K.  MVESET. 


1      O      whal  q(   -  •  nesa     Gils     this   soul     of       mine;       How     my  fre-quent  stumblings 

2.  Ma-  ny    arc     the     fa  in      my    life-      I  see,  Ma  -  ny    are      the  frail  •  ties 

3,  Pi    -  ty    me,    dear    Je  -  su«,     if  1    •  I         among      thy   servants 


•) 


0 0 0 0       -0-!—0-±-    -# »-.-» --T-#     •         #•     ,-# 0 0 0     ,-»     •       "{?>- 

.'  ,<>  .-—=z.~z ~:=p:=  z*:=z»     »       J  Ft r  TT       T     1        NT 

l     P   j     71     i 


i     i 


wound  thy  heart  di 
clinging  un  -  to 
am      the  hast      ol 


&=^J_L*-   •,     *4   »!>..    ,1...  M      £Ej  •#:  ^  —  fn=r 

l-0-±—0  *-*-} « — 0 — 0-l-0~T— 0;~l-0 — 0 — 0-w-~ri-0^-r=0.  .r^3 


vine, 

Ulf>. 

all. 


0 
Wi  a 


precious 
J--0 


me       thine. 
Jit     •  ]y, 
■  iio    up  -  on   Thee     call, 


..      — * — p- — *- — #-,  0T~~0  .-it  *     »  :    »'  i-» — »    *  ■  »ii' — * , 


Chorus. 


—0~ 0-lZX-'  — *-i        »       — • *—        4        -±  .    -       3-j-IJ-S * 0—^—0 3 


Love  me. 
Love  and 
There    -  fore 


love 
love 


me, 
me, 


.1- 

Love 

Je 


bob,     love 

and 

BOB,       lovu 


me 

me 


still. 


O      what        ten  -  der 


§i£i=E 


Z=?=7 


m 


::  ' 


^H 


i 


-- 


P#  i 


& 


JESUS  LOVE  ME  STILL.— Concluded. 
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>  J,  J.I  J  :  L3£^ffifrTfl±gf^ 


incr  -  cv,       0  what  wondrous  love,  0  what  rich  compassion    hails    me    from  a    -  bove, 


How  can   [  bat  love  thee,  And  thy  grace  adore.     And  confide  my  aoul  to  thee    for  -  ev    er  - 


___ * (»      H  0  M  t0    •     f      0       •—0-t-»-rm~m-.-r«—0—0-0-»-l»'»      *'      *  "*T^~TI 


& 


2 


The  enu-o  of  our  Lord 
Jesua  Uhrilt,  und  the 


BENEDICTION.      (Chant  for  the  close  of  School.) 


F.  M     P. 


^1     J 


the  communion  ' 
God,  .  of  Um Holy  Ghost.be    with    us 


;ill.      Now  and      o\  ■  ei        more.      A  -   linen. 


-*-* 


:S-     JB. 


a 


,     '    £ 


*-r-*=rJS 


e=EEirug 


56 


WONDROUS  STORY. 


'The  word*  that  I  sprit k  onto  iron.  Umj  treipiril  and  toej  tre  Ufc."— Joa  • 


E.  A.  BABSES. 


JOHN  T.  GB 

s 


1  Oh,  there's  a  won-drous  sto    -  ry,  We  hear  it 

2  It      gives  us  cheer  and  com  -  fort,  In      ev  ery    grief    and  care, 

3  It    soothes  the  dv  ■  ing    ]>.l   -  low,  V  -that  are      di  -  vine, 

K    fc  i"     i    j       i      I 


et  and 

It         Ids      US  loi 

And      o  -  ver  all    the 

I  h  I 


___ — — 0 0  ;-0*  p         m  ,  g) A — — #-,- a »- rj-o-. r-j-0 0-—m— 0 • — i 

figliilillll  E^. I \  =3=TMr   hi    t's i  L\ 


-l — *^~    v 


i  I   i      '-     s.     J-F3     )l         j-     J   «      J  I  J/ j  3 


m 


sa    -     cred,   Will  nev  -  cr     pas* 

Je     -     sus.   And   go  to     Hun 

I iv    -    ing,     lis  light  shall   ev 

J 


a  -  way; 
in  prayer; 

er    shine, 
I 


It    wears    the  sin  lie  of 

The    more  we  read  its 

And  when    mid  joys  e 

» — *- 


heav 

ter 


en,  The 

es,  The 

nal,  Of 

I 


:- 


• 0-r0 0 0— rT-&~ _         0 F »— T-* * * 1 


love 

will 

re-deem, 

"l.s 

tins,    the  (ios  i>el       sto 

-  rv, 

And 

Je 

-  sns    is 

■ 

dear  -  er 

do 

they  seem, 

And 

all    because  the     sto 

ry 

II 

u 

its 

theme. 

which  we 

do 

a 

not  dream, 

' 

sing  the  wondrous  sto  - 
.V      J*    J         J       _ 

ry. 

With 

Je 

1 

! 

1 

WL'-  ''-  ill 


Chorus. 


WONDROUS  STORY.— Concluded. 
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i    •  ,    0 

'  i    ; 


_    ,   Chorus.  i  k       .      .       N 

Wondrou*    -t.>    -     ry,  Won  drotu  sto    -    ry,  Oh,  -    gift      to     one    a 

*       -*}—  ^ • 0-t-*> 0 r—0 0 0 m m  *m V_    _ 

i-  ■&- — h__ .  r.      r.    if      l     |  -  f  •   g    g — * — t£i  :     I 

4__>___N  j .     N I , .  ft\ 

■   '  =y  s  e==t"  ,1,  r  J,   J"  j     i    j     ^^-&_ w-L— 


ry,     Won-f!rous       sto 


Won-droua         sto 


4= 


ry,     With     Je     -     bob       for 
I 


ta  theme. 


rt--^; 


'* f~T~f r*  •—.—. 0-T-O n 

f=m  f  f-  £^ 


<;ko.  k.  smith. 

oc=w=r 


THY  WILL  BE  DONE. 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


ep- Jfc. ,_£ — s±jj: — JJ.^      ;  I  $ ^j^  ;  |  -j  ^  \  g  i,\    IEEEH 

L  Weak  tho'      I      am,     Thou  Ho    •  ly    One,     Still  will  I      say,  Thy     will  be        done. 

or    pain,    Myrace        I     run;     Thou  art  rny    rest,  Thy     will  be        done. 

3-  Hopes  bright  and                         ,„n    are  gone;   Help  me  to     say,  Thy     will  be         done. 

1      I       fear      not  death,     A    crown    I've  won ;  Thou  art  my    life,  Thy     will  be         done. 
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I  LOMG  TO  BE  THERE. 


w.  a.  o<;des. 


'Ami  thl  if  Khali  !"■  no 


..v.  21:4. 


A.  J.  ABBEY. 


1,  I  ve    a   borne  far      a-way       in    the    regions    ira-moi  1    Jo  -  eui  t  is 

2  Id  that  home  far      a-way,     flows  a    beau  -  ti  -  ful     r.v  -er,       A  tl  m  are 

3.  I    I,  a  v.?  kindred    and  friends  round  that  throne  by  the  riv-er,   Which  stands  in  that  country  so 

1  I      am  jour  -  ney-ing     on      to      my  home  by    lha    nv  -  er,  And  soon      all  us    gio  -  ries  1 


') 


j  -—z=t—V-t^='—W=^—\:-    -  [      [     [-  j      i 

.^T—,-±-0-\-4 0-±-m, * * h-  ->~j k » 0-J~» 0 0 — f P •— J 


there.   And    sin     can   n 
there;  They've  bail  ton  its    margin 
.-  wait    for    me   now  and 
share!  1  il  dwell  with  mv    Sa-vior 

I    h    I 

a r t P — s — s(- 

0 0- 


th.it  heav  •  <-n  -  ly    portal, 
and  heav  -en  -  ly    por-tai, 
they  beck-on     me      over, 
and  lov'd  ones  for  -  ev  -  er, 
hi         h     iN      h     I 


SP 


-0 


m 


I  long,  Ob 

1  long,  Oh 

I  long,  Oh 

I  long.  Oil 

f>    i     s 


r  u    Chorus. 
/  '     is       SEf 
tr — I — *  '  i 


4    A   44 


■v— •>T— I 


■ 


* — * 

er   spnng,And  the  sweet  ^  M  in-try 


the 


^._: : : : 


V 


I 


I  LONG  TO  BE  THERE.— Concluded. 
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fair,  9  bright  angels  stand.Ev-ermore    in    that  Ian. 1,    I      long.Oh    I    long    to    bel 

ky-   „■        ,    •    ,![-*>— *-*-*— *—,-*  ri0—T0—»—*  .        •        I        W       m       i     |         |    ?'      II 


WATTS 

... 


HE  IS  OUR  FRIEND. 

'A  fri'-nil  timt  Bticketh  closer  than  »  brother."— Pnov.  )<  :  2*. 


s    u,  i     I  » 


->-i 


.     s  g  ill  gls.^3=P^ir«i  rfiii,fi4ij  j  ;  3'4^ 


U.  G.  STATU.-. 

Chorus. 

-hr4        ^        h 


I  Our     pins    a-las !  how  strong  they  are  :.\n.l  like  a  rag-lng    0 
'■      i  They  break  oar  da  -  ty.Lord,     f>thee,    (Omit.) And  force  u»  from  our   God.       But.ii-Hiii    b.uli 


[The  waves  <>f  tron-ble  how  they  rise.  How  load  the  tempest 
(  Hut  death  shall  land  oor  wea -  ry  souls,    iOnit.)      .... 
fFor-  i'v  -  cr    Hin   dear   sn-cred  name,8hall  dwell  upon  our  tongue, 
(And     Jc-siis   and      B&l-va-tion      be       (UH1T.1        .... 


Bafe  on   the  heavenly  shore. 


Tlic  close  of  ev-ery      song. 


m  ^^#f*=*tf^Ei^»Mi,,:l,Lin':ii 


paid  all  oar  debts  thro' lora.He  li   bar  friend;  He  is  oar  friend;  Pleading,    plead-ing      "n    In  yon   conrts 

,.     *       ^#        a*   —  tLygl-f-  •*•  T  *  a     » 


=^^77  \J-»+f—  fr^+FrL         'V    Ir1    i^    P1  r       r    M       =P  .O    Ir*    I       kilt,. 
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NEVER  GIVE  UP  THE  SAVIOR. 


'  There  la  .1  Mend  timt  (ticket! 
Mr-     MAItT   K    KAIL 


-I'R.i 


IS.  84. 


FRANK  M.  DATI0. 
-4-       s 


11  pj  i  i  ;  i7r**F?=HHH^rH=H=g  I 


D.C    1.  Nev  •  er 

2.  Nev  -  er 

3.  Xev  -  er 


give  lip  the  S.i  v. or,  Trust  in  the  .Savior  s 
give  up  the  Sa  -  vior.  Ask  for  sus  •  tain-ing 
give  up      i lie  Sa      vior   Trust  His  al  -  might  -  y 

0  0 0  0- 


love, 
grace, 
power ; 


Though  the  storm  and  the 
Though  our  Fath-er      in 
He        is      a  • 


-0 0-J-0— —T-* 

Z9ZZZ0ZZ^fz\zZ -F  0 


the    gloorn  and    the    dark  - 
at       the  Throne   of      mer  -  cy,— 
our      Bor-rows      are      end  -  ed. 


u    u    i      tULkj.— y-n  i      f    u    '*    iv  i  i      l    i 


y   *=*= 


z).r. 


r?  j'  i  ji  iJJ.i  j  «  rraj.  j  itthft^P^"  II 


Noth-ing  have  we  to  fear, 
Seek  to  be  rec  -  on  -  ciled, 
And     ev-ery     tri  -  al      o'er. 

rojrit-r*      P      l»      *      *      ^ 


Un  -  to    the  true  be  -  hev  -  er 

Ev  -  er    the  dear  Re-deem  -  er 

We    shall  re-ioice      in    heaven 


Je  -  sus  is  ev  •  er  near. 
Lov-eth  His  help  less  child. 
Saf<j    on    the    gol-dea    shore. 


±Tj 


F 


PEACE,  IT  IS  I. 
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'Ami  no  arose,  and  rebuked  tin  wind,  and  Mid  unto  il 


-till."— Ht.  Maek.  4 


<t     \s  \T(iLIi> 


.IS 'i.   K.  BW 


§s:S;:'::::::::5:S:Ss-:*Slli;:::^ii 


i.  Fierce  wan  the  bll-low  wild,  dark  wutbo  night;  u.ir*  labored  heat  I  -  ly.  Foam  (littered  white,  Trem  bled  the 
■j.  Bidgo  of  the  mountain  ware,  low-erthy  creatl  WaH  of  the  tempest  wind, Be  thon  at  rest  I  Bor-row  can 
.1.      Je  ■  ius,  de  -  in     ef"»  er,  come  thou  i«>      in'';    Soothe  thou  m)   roy-ag-ing,     0-Ter  life's     ►■:,!    Then  when  the 


i  i      i         L  I        j .  x_,  . Chorus.     . 


-j,--!—  »> 


g 


iiKi-n  Dera,     W  r    -  il      H      nii;li  ; 
in ".  i t     be— Dai  knssi  mual  H> 
j-tcrm  of  death, Boars, sweeping  by, 

i 


Then  n.ii'l  the  God   ol  gods.  I' 
w  ben  ^.litli  the  Light  "I  llgbt.Peace,  it 
win-  per,  OTrnthof  truth, Peace,  it 


Pi  a<  e,peaca,peace  it     in      J . 


-0-*—?- 


'  1 1      i  --y-fT-i F»-^-»-F*-»-*   1 1      F— -i  »  •  *  •  11  «     •      •    •    SEES 


>_  >    N    N    N 


|-fj V,     -      , 1 r»l |-, 1  —  * 1" 1' », — . >-    W «,.    -I 1 

Pi  ice,    peace,       peace   it    /.      I,       Je-enj  still  say  a  to  the  heart. weary  ma  •  ri-ner.  Peace,    peace  il     :-         1. 

r      P * l 0—1 # — 4      1      -4— {—»—»— »—»—' -^4- P— I ,—  t— H- =r— y— y+» •»-  "^ 


i'ioni  "Gospel  Echoes."  iy  per. 
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LET  YOUR  LAMPS  BE  TRIMMED  AND  BURNING. 


"Watch  therefore, 
K.  K.  LATTA. 


for  yon  know  aeithei  the  day  ht  the  boot  ir  herein  tbe 


■  I  in  m 


n.w/ 


1.  Ah    the  coming 

2.  Be    not 

•  with  oil  pro  -  vid  -  ed, 
•5.  Then  tl>e  fooli-h  vir  gina  vain-ly, 
5.     Let    us  like   the  wise    be  read- y; 


¥$£=£ 


-r- 


of  the  Bridegroom  At  the  midnight  .to 

-  d  all  un  - 
And  their  lamps  with  light  ag  .'room 

Emp-ty    lamps  to  light    did   try,  And  t he    duor  was  shut  a  • 
For   the  hour  we  may  W  h'-n  the  Iiord  may  come  to 

£    ±- 

v      v       s  Chorus. 


_*__*_ 


'     * — i 


judgement,  Summoned  by  Al 
i-ing,  And  no  pre  -  par 
eth,    Out       to  wel-come 


11..  4     1  1  1  * 


:=C=1 


migh  -  ty  pow'r! 
a  -  t:on  made,  Let  your  lamps  be  trimm'd  and  burning, Trimm'd  and 
him    did     go. 
gainst  them. While  their  oil  they  went      to    buy. 
call      us,     To        a    place    of     joy      or    woe. 


S^ 


&±& 


burning, Trimm'd  and  burning, Let  your  lamps  he  trimm'd  and  burning  When  the  Bridegroom  shall  a' 

IS                                      ±  K 

s^-r— * «-i-rt-t-r«-T-^ 0 # #-T-* 0 % *-t-* « «-,-* —f-i-J-T-ff-1-!! 


PASSING  UNDER  THE  ROD. 

"For  whom  Hi"  Lord  loyath  hi  i  huti  ui  th,  and  n  onrgtUi  eforj  ion  be  rei  i -iv»tii."— JIkii.  12 :  6. 

K.r.  W.T   |.\I.K  H:\NK  M.  DAM-. 
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1.     \V:  I  -.vith  af- flic- tions  and  woes  here  be-low.     A. 


i.      » usu  uuw  u  w»u M-iiw-uuiu  auu  won  iwra  ob-iow,     as      on     in     mv   way    to  bright  Canaan     I 
J.    'Mid    tri-aii  that  fall    on    me  here,  When  mingling  the  onp     of  thanksgiving  and 

When  weeping    I    stand  o'er  the  spoils  of  the  grave.  My  friends  all  de  -  part  ■  ed  be  von. I  the  dark 


33=Se3 


n7  e    ^dn, 


9j>     <»        4-4 

<£■ 0^0- 


I S     s.   J  ,  .  ^         111  I  rlt  <       1  WOT 

a?      4   g*4     0     4**      CTj — *=*rt3_#_s±-#^_#. 


go.  I  hear  a  sweet  voire — 'tis  the  voice  of  my  Hod 
I  hear'the  same  voice. the  sweet  voice  of  my  Ged 
I  hear  the  Bweetvoiceofmy  Fath-er  ana  God 

e__±_  fi    1  I 

.a 0—,  - 


"I  love  thee,  I  love  thee,pass  un-der  the  rod." 
"I  love  thee,  I  love  thee. pass  nn-der  the  rod," 
"I  love  thee,   I  love  thee. pass  un-der    the  rod." 


m    'if  ■        li  "  [i    I,    li;  r;if    Mil 


,     Refrain. 


4 


rit  e 


dim . 


ms m^-jU-^-i-lMJlM^i  i\i  1  linage 


•    nn-der     the    rod,  pass  un-der    the    rod,     I     love  thee,  I  love  thee,  pass  un-der     the     rod. 


kV      ,         »    T_# * 0~1"^L *    I    * * a— I— 

')•    '   i^zfrS— S^^»  T    1       1       1    -j — S — 1 
■-- cteg:Ff-{ f-     1    I  J      ^IJ     »     pp 
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STAND  BY  THE  RIGHT 


W    T.  • 


ADA  UUUS8  WATKtXS. N ^ 

i      s     s__i *,- 5 — iiiJ ^^»r=:^r^ri — *—kz 

^\:  |  :S-   :  ::'  -    :  '  !  •  '  ^    '  '  3  *7*'  •  '  ^ 

2.  Stand  by  the  Bight!  Stand  by  the  Bight Where* mj  £     J  be 

i.StandbytbeBight.StodJtheBjghttWb     N    s      s  a  |s  _  __,^r_. 

Chorus. A  — —- ^jr-y    ""1 


Stand 


brave,  Yonrcon-qnest   ia    pure. 

leads,  With  trne  heart  and  free, 

D  hear  and  o  -  bey. 

wrong,  The  Eight  will  pre -vail. 

1       ^  -Uj-t"—  #-T-fl-—  rr 


Stand  by  the  Bi|^t!  "Standby    tbeBighO 


firmly 


What  <v -or  may     betide 


rBANK  m  im  is. 


GONE  TO  THE  BEAUTIFUL  LAN? 

>.  i  ,. 
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-   -       r:  : 


1  K  \NK  M    DAVIS. 


1.     Q 

a. 


'^^mm  w^m^m^ 


<* 


to    the  bean    ti  ■  fal  lau  an  g-l 

to    tin-  home  ol     the blest,Qone  where  the  wea-ry 
o'er  the  swift  roll-ing  tidi  !  .  ver    from  our 


i 

band  ,  Freed  from  f-arth'9 
re  joys    e  - 
;     Jlcre     we  shall  . 


'    *    .     5    u  i     s    ?    r    i — v — 5- 


anr  »~~      --J 0_C_  .1       .1  .  ,,  .  .... 


?«        7.        "  with  the  dear     Sa-v.or  there,  All     that    is    glo-rious     to  share. 

tall  thrill,  W  here  blue  the  heart  e'er  shall  fill. Where  fears  of    part  ins    ne'er  chill 
th*e    no  more.     Sad    was  the  parting— *tia      o'er.Yet     we  shall /Wt   on     that  shore. 


i.      —   —  r—**-e      "■      wwi*«       wttMiaumepc    on     mat  snore. 

gj    '  E§     3      •JfSSE?:jSEBi:?==t^==«:,fc: 


Chorus. 


rit 


Oone 


Up 


•=S=     J.     *    i z=* 

to      the    bean    -  ti  -    lul       land.  Oone      with    the      an 

f       f       4 m J-— 


?=i=$=^E^=EtEE\] 


gel      band. 


^^^^tt?rm 


66 


OPEN  THE  BEAUTIFUL  GATES. 


"Tlio  f»tni  of  it  (ball  UOt  !•■  ilral  ut  all  lij-  daj  ,  f.ir  then  -n.il!  t>e  no  nigm  tbore."— Rev.  21-  2% 

ARTIII   B  W.    I  ItKM  II.  FRANK  M    DAVIS. 

v         v    _  „_^_^___.  »        „        h 


»      i  ur.  >■  n.  riiA>li.  M.  DAVIS. 

1.  Tliere    is      a    beau  -  li  -  Jul   Mo  •    ry,     That  when  earth's  pilgrims  get  bouie  To  the  bright 

2.  Lov'd  onesare   leaving    us      er  -  er,          Fad-ing  from  you  and  from    me.  And  the   dear 
3    Wea  -  ri  -  ly    here  we  now  wan  •  der,         0  -  ver  the    trou  ble-6ome  wav  Looking  with 

"""■*■  '  JL.  _£.      M. 


^      •     >      >  ' 


^•^Fp 


-, l^^-^-l . «,_  v—    N N ^ , 


mansions  ia    glo  -  ry, 

fac  -  es    we    nev  -  er, 

glad  eyes  up   yon  •  der, 


•     •     •     • 

No  more  to    wander  or     roam; 

Here    ia  tbis earth  home  shall  see; 

To  that  fair  realm  of  bright  dav: 


Be  they  so    hum  ble    or 
Heaven's  bright  ?unli 
Keeping  the   sweetest  forp- 


CT"Z —         *       * — f   I   #  ~~f '  •     I  j> — Tj P « f — *~r-+-^     •  '      j   »       * — h" — T — *       »  -   -i 

XT  *-»  ^  P  « — » 


low  -  ly, 
fill  -  ing, 
knowing, 


Y-  t      a  sweet  welcome    a 
0  -  ver  the  lov'd  one  thu 
Of     all  the  bliss  mat  a    - 


waits, 
waits, 
waits. 


This  the  grand  song  of  the  ho  -  ly. 
An  -  gel  -  ic  voic-es  still  call  -  ing, 
Hearing  this  song  in    our      go  -    ing, 


sm 


itrzxz#rr»: 


-U     *    -2 — >  — X 


s-. 


sp  f-±^r~l 


OPLN   THE  BEAUTIFUL  GATES.— Concluded. 


07 


^  V^^V  :  :  :  i^^SIppipi 


O-pen  the  beauti  ful  gates,  This  the  grand  song  of  tbo  ho  -  ly,  Open  the  beauti 
O-pen  the  beautiful  gates,  An-gel-ic  voices  still  call  ing,  Open  die  beauti 
Open  the  beauti-ful   gates,     Hear  -  ing  this  song  in  our    go  -  ing,        O-pen  the  1 


cat : — 0—0—0—0—0—  »-r»-H — t-* — • — * — • — » — *- 1  ■€  :  W  *  ,  T  "t"  1"  \     f" 

M;   b   u   u   u    b  y     J     u  5    ' 


It  V  V  V 

Chorus. 


lui  gateft 

ful  gates, 
ful  gates. 


|T 


£  •  I   ■  ";    .  I   .  I   .  I   , 


*  u  y  if  u  v  \ 

O-pen  the  beau-U  -  ful     gates, Here  is      a    wand'rer  that  waits, 

0  -  pen  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  gates, 


i 


■*-     *- 


Here  is       a    wand'rer  that  waits, 


L     L     L  *      w 


~0 0-     0     -*-1-  —it-- 0 0 — 0~ I -* — =  f-  ~i—  0-'  — 


&$-- 


i^Vk  " 


fc*= 


j         1        *        #3 
*        *        *         '  • 


k):v 


Wea  -  ry       and   cold,       Out      of      the     fold, 
IS        IN        IS      A- 


O  -  pen       the  beau  -  ti  -    ful      gates 


gBfrl   j>-h-M 


:iz: 
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BEAUTIFUL  BY  AND  BY. 


"The  nuuomed  of  the  Lord  shall  return  hikJ  como  to  Ziou  with  tOBgl  »ud  rTerl:i*ting  joy  upon  their  heads."— Ipa.  30:  tQ, 
LI  THOMPSON.  I  iiank  M.  DATIB, 


# 


S 


#  # 


1.    There    is    a  land  than  oars  more  fair,      waiting  foryou  and      I, 
2    When  hearts  are  still'd  that  now  with  hope  are  beating  warm  and  high, 
3.  Where    is  that  promised  land  you  a^k,  ng  for  you  and      I, 


A    sun  -  ny  clime    on 
When  du  -  ties  giv'n      to 
Tis  where  with  dear  ones 


s  ££     *£       *4     f*        £ \j     ♦♦       £4*  ♦  ♦       $  j 

__^zs_ i_ r; 1 — , 1_# g 1 • , 1_# g 


fcrb- 


& 


T=3$=E 


oth-er  shores  where  blossoms  never  die, Where  crys  -  tal  streams  for  -  ev    -    erflow,    and 

be   fulfilled  are    o'er  for  you  and   I, Then     to  a  bright  -  er    day     will  wake  be- 

we  shall  meet  where  love  can  never  die, Where   no   more  part  -  ings    ev  -    er  come,    the 


_-J 4 


3 — 3 3 — ~* 3 — I-*o       ^* — 


-I- 


1 


±=r 1. 
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BEAUTIFUL  BY  AND  BY.— Concluded. 
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■  r    lie, 
i  a  cheery 
faithful  heart  to    trv. 


That  promised  land  will  beour  home  In  the      beautiful  by       and  by. 

And  fair  •  er  scenes  will  greet  us  there  In  the  beautiful  by       and  by. 

Yfhm  wea  ry  ones  find  rest  at   last,  In  the      beautiful  by  !   by. 


n     ■  i^b__    *  i—  --»- »«~«  <vi.    i.i.~i,  in  inu      D'-aiiiiiui  oy       ana  by, 


-:        -r         -0-        ♦  -*—         * 


zSri 


Atom.  ^-^* 

I  jg^^^^.  |  i       j    iff  l J_    / 1  J...=-~^ 

"U-f;lll'-v        .   anJ       by Beau-ti-fal    by  and       by.     Our 


by 
by 


ful    by  anci 

Beau-ti  -  ful 


by. 

by 


B^i'-fa)      by      and  by.  Bean-ti  -  fnl       by       and     by, 

hr*=*=^£f  'I  -i-J-Xii— b=fc^g 


t       I  s      i  s  ^  Bit  ...  . 

•^  * * * * — *— c-* * * * 0—l-r0jrizz^zzil 

Path  -  er's   car,    shall   guide      us    there       In    the    beau  -  ti  -    ful       by        and     d>      ^ 


and    by, 

A. 
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WHEN    MID  STORMS  OF  LIFE  WE  WANDER. 


Mr..   MAKY  E.  KAII 
Cheerfully. 

1 — -4-i 


run. Hi  l,i-  f  r  it- 1  iii  tba  I -•■  r ■  I ,-).!» 1 1  I.. 


FBAHZ. 


£2      ZZ  Z* 


# *-^— 


1.   When    'mid   storms    of      life 
-    What  though  ciouds  ob-scure 
th   shall    guide    u*      on 


•■  i  m^  -. : .  m^mm 


We     wander  Friend!--- 
the  brightness. And    no  etar 
for    -  ev  -  er.Mak-ing    sor  - 


*  -  lone ; 
of      night- 
row   light  • 


An  gel      voic  -  es 

Beams  a  -  cro-s     our 

On  -  ly     trust   the 


..   ,  —  0 — 0 — * — * — r-T= — ~ — r: — #_    0 — « — 0 — 0 — _*a-^_ 

s  t- 1   1   i   I  1 1   r  r  I  tf  r  r  r  tFhf 


&& 


-* * — z±zi—Zzlz£i  iHr«    .  ,  1  z~zzzz^zzpzzzzzzzzztzzzzzh.hi — *S  _g=*=J 


round   are 
troub  •  led 
ble^ 


call-ing,  '"Wan  -  der 
journey,  Show  -  ing 
Mas  U  r.   With 

-0 


i  r 
us 
His  love 


come  home.' 
the 
in 

2-r 


Come 
Yet 

Faith 


•r-h  nr~rtrrp~f-n^-^ 


to      Je  •  ras,  come 
we   know,     a  bove 
.  lead    us   thro' 
P*    M.       M.     M. 
ZZ±Z*=Zl \-\t= 


to  Je  -  bus, 
the  dark-ness, 
the  dark  : 


:,;:  s=s±=a 


- 


-r 

-L. 


-r  ■ 


:S 


He      is  wait-ing  near  ; 

Sinning  from    a  -  far, 

Tho'  life's  storms  be  chill, 


'     '    ' 


He    has  promised    to      receive  you. Trust  and   do    not     fear. 

1'n  ■  to      us      is    kind-ly     eiv  en  Fa:t ii's  e  -   ter  -  nal     star. 

Faith  will  bring  us  home  to  heaven.  Trust  :ng      in       His  will 


X  -T-* ft 0         0         0  —7— T       TT-»"— »—  « •-*-T-2y-T-  II 


THE  BEACON   LIGHT. 

I  an  iii>-  li^ht  ol  Hi-  world."— Jowl.  »:  5. 
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j.  r.  i 


Alleyrrtto. 


ii     o    eean,  To      a      foreign  shore.  Waves  come  dashing  o'er  us  A i i < i  the  breakers  roar  : 
be  darken 'd.  And  the  wavesdash  high, We  will  trust  in     Je    i  j.Who    is     always: 
waiting.  Waiting    to     receive    All  who  call    up  -  on   Him  And    in  Him 

JL       JL       JL       M.       JL  JL       JL       JL       JL        £2.  h         ^       >       > 


mi  ■  ^m 


'>,-*- 


mmmmmm : : : 


•  / 


Aa    we    look    above  them.  In    the  dark    of  night,  We    be-hold      a    gleaming    Of    the    beacon: 
He  will     ev  -  er  guide  us,  Thro'  li  •:  s  changeful  way. To  those  heaven!  ter-nal     d 

He  .  er  lend  them,  In    t  t.     To  their  home  n  B   esed  hea  -  i 


*    *     1 


•  x  •  •  i    • 

sed    bea-con  light!  Bles-sed  bi  i  I  trust iu 


o:=>: 


^. 


1  ■    - 

^  V        V        S         s 
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THE  LORD  IS  OUR  REFUGE. 

-Co.!  is  our  refuge  and  strength."— 46  J'i.u  x. 


D.  K,  «T,  "    B.  PEBKIN*. 


1    the  Lord  is  our  refuge  and  strength. His  prom  is-es      ne-ver  ran  fail  WVvelearn'dthesweet lesson  at 

I  of  His  love. Bends  low  to   In. 
3.  We'll  follow    our  heav-en-ly  Kirig.llis  cro.-s    Is  ou:  ■       to    the  con-flict  will 


JT  *-     C   •      M.       M.      JL.M.JL       4..0-C.-M.  *..    ■    M.     +       ■#-.■#- 

>-  - ,     ==t— =  [ ,    r  r  i  r  -  •  r  •  :  =j=    =*r^:::*^ri^3 


Chorus. 


0:?  * 


length.  His  grace    o  -  ver    fin     ran    pre-vail- 

e    Each  slave  by    His  raer  -  cy      be    fed 

bring.  To    conquer     or     die      on    the  field. 

«.  +•  +■    Is  -jt  j    r*  S 

*     — -t~r~* *-r-#- — • 1-r-ri 

-^  •  — *-\ 1 — :_y 1 «_ -_a_j 


In    thfi  sweet       bv     and 


^-3-ntnit 


fc* 


==1^ — 7~i* — 9~9 — »^?=q 


In    the  sweet  bv  and    bv, 


S3zE33 


*  .  * 


-#-*- 


J — J_ 


vie  ■  to  -  ry  will  be     won 


td     1 
[S    ft    I 


0 — 0-±-0—0 

V    9  J       ^    ; 

In  the  sweet  by  and      by, 


I- 


M.-A.    JL 


will  be  won, 


The  kingdom  of  heav'n  n 

*  3    '  '  '   '        -   •   •   '         I 


In  t; 
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SINGING  CHILDREN. 

"Singing  in.l  miking  nwlod]  i"  roo*  baart  i.i  tlio  Lord."    Km.  S:  i". 
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r/Wfy 


n:  \sk  >i.  DAVIS, 


vriccr/tMty.  .  .  .  . 


1.  We  are  children,  hap-py  chil-dren,  Singing    as    we     go.  aing-iug    as     we      go.  'Tis    oni    Savior's 
0 earthly  joya    aroond  us  Tempt,  onr  feet    a-stray.teropt  our  feel     i -tray,    0,    our  Fath-er, 

to     follow    Je  -  sus. Serve  Hun  lierebe-low.serve  Hun  here  be-low, Where  He  reigns  and 


'): 


E3T= 


I I _  s .  

i a —  fa —  — *« 1— ^^J 


Chorus. 

-s — », — 


1 \  ^=i=i =^(E*=rzE-^5EEte^{^EE^p=^^=±Eg 


Ssl 


hand  that  leads     us,  i.--.i  is  us    all    our  jour  -  ney  througti. 
safe  -  ly    keep     us.     In    the  narrow,  nar  -  row  way. 
lives    for  -  ev  -  er,   Wo  shall  sinking,  s-ing  •  ing      go. 

•    i  p    p    >    1/    i/ 


G.o    -   ry.   glo  -  ry     let     ti; 


N  .  __ L.-—J N T__| 


p  ,   I     ^ — h — ».    *  .frTTn — N id — 5—zzlx-^ — "s— s—  ^. —    — i m 


Gio  -  ry,  g'.o  -  ry    I  -to    God,  praise  to 


-r         *.         '.         ^     .       _|  , 
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GLORY  IN  THE  HIGHEST.      {Christmas  Carol.) 


'Glory  1. 1  (;...!  iu  th«  litgliust,  _ud  oueurtb,  i*-. 


I  1  «  ill   lO  III.  Ii.      -I.I  HI.  _'  .     II. 


.  l:\NK  M.  DATU 


Is  Bing-ing,  Wake  the  happy   morn.  Joyful  tidings  bringing.Chnst,  the  Lord,  is  born  ; 

118,  Now  in  on  Jiis  throin-.All  ilie  blood-bought  legions  Claim  Hun  Lordalone; 

then  pur-sae  H:m  To    His  throne  of  grace,  Lei  us   pray   an  -  to   Him,  Looking  in  His  face; 


»     l      i  r     v — *: — t 


*s 


a      low-ly    manger.  (Tins  shall  be   the  sign,)  See    the  new-born  stranger,  Hail  (he  Babedi-vine! 
But  cf    all  who  praise  linn.  With  triumphant  song.  Children  Maud  be-fore   Him  In     the  greatest  t  hi 
Once  in  childhood  b  weakness, Christ,  like  us,  wert  thou;  In  love,  truth  and  meekness, Make  i,« '.  .  ke  thee  now. 
kk^I        i     A  •  _  •  a.      *-•  +.  .M.JL  N      fc       N      S 


Chorus. 


_______ 


,_  _____ 


Glory!  glo-ry!  glo  -  ry .   In 

G!o-rv !  glo-rv.  glo-ryl  To 

v       S       S      _    ' 


W_ 


the  high-e..    i 
our  God  and  King'  J 
JL  •  _     _2 


___________ 


to  earth  a 


gain  I 

a. 


:I;V '  '._i_!  * ' _  _§__! 


GLORY  IN  THE  HIGHEST.— Concluded. 
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For  la 

-Jr- 


dio  •    rv !  slo  ■  rvlelo  -     rvl      And   goodwill    to    men.  A     -      men,  A    -    men. 


ry !  elo  ■  rylglo  -     rvl      And   goodwill    to    men. 

» K C H P 
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THE  LORD  IS  'lV1Y  SHEPHERD. 

•  I  M«. 


F.  M,  D. 


x 


izw- 


^ 


')■ 


1.  Tlie  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  I I  Bna11     not    I  want- 

2    He  restoreth  my  soul  .   He  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  righteousness  for  J I  is    |    name's        |  - 

3.  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the  presence  of  mine  enemies  ;  Thou    >    I         runneth  |  over. 

-o  - 


anointest  my  head  with  oil,  my 

'  -5- 


\ 


<* 


£ 


mmmms 


He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures;  He  leadeth  me  beside  the  |  still 

Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death.  1  \  I  com  _  fort 

will  fear  no  evil ;  for  thou  art  with  me,  thy  rod  and  thy  staff  they  /  | 

Surelv  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all  the  days  of  my  life,  1  I  jor(j  for 


and  f  shall  dwell  in  the  house  of  the 


waters 


me. 


ever 
■9 


II  A 


g 


fc 
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THE  LORD  IS  RISEN.      (Easter  Anthem.) 

'Hi  la  mil  ben  .  I- m  la  rim  "    SI  l.i  ki.  .-i  :  I , 


1.  Christ  the  Lord  is    ris'n  to  •  day, 
-*    J        I  ,  >J  t  0_ f. 


lie 


'    i   ■ g— -— R !*— f— »-4 


HIANK  M    DATI8 


-l-iJT*^ 


+-H+*K- 


I 
n    in -deed;      Christ  the  1.  n   to   day, 


£^EIEE= 


N        » 


1-^ep 


J h- 


-*■  •  <  *     i 

He     is  ris'n  in-deed  ;     1.  He    captive    led    cap  -  ti  -  vi  -  ty,  lie  robb'd  tne  grave  of  vie  -  to  ry.   II 

2.  Let    ev  ery  mourning  soul  rejoioe  And  sing  with  one    u  -  ni  -  ted  voice  :Tbe 

3  Thegreat  and  glorious  work  is  done. Free  prace  to  all  thro'  Christ.the  Son  Ho  - 

4  Let   all  that   fill    the  earth  and  sea  Break  forth  in  tuneful    mel  -  o  •  dv  ;  And 


P *—r-<? — . l-r-# W- 1 1 


MM 


I — f- 


l=ii&' 
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* 1-  -113 — » — 0 — J,1  a> i-r1-*^?— • — *-I-» «=«^l 


san  - 
swell 


the  bars  of  death,  He  broke  the  bars  of  death, 

ior    rose   to  -     day,  The   Sa-vior   ro>e  to  -  day. 

in     to    His  name,  Ho-san-na     to    Jlisname. 

the  might-y  sons,  And  swell  the  mightv  song- 

% J      M        I 


Hal-le    -    lu    •    jah!     A  -  men,     Hal-le 


h-h-d. 


.»_J_t 


THE  LORD  IS  RISEN. -Concluded. 
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la -Jab!  Amen.  Halle  -  lu-jehl  Hal-le     In  •  jab!  Ameu,    Halle    In    jab  I  llalli'  •  In    jab  !  Amen. 

Hallo  -   Injahl  Hall.'  ■  In  -jabl 


-  P-^-tF-  *  s  *  i  *  *  »■  Ji      II 


.1.  I,.  ORK. 


HOSANNA  TO  JESUS. 

"  \inl  bleated  be  hit  glorious  name  forever,"     Psalms  72!  19. 


J.  I,.  (IRK. 


.   i     The  Bnnday  school  army   li   marching  With  banner  and  song  of    praise, 

Yea,  marching  and  singing  for  Jo    ■         ,  .  .  . 

,,  I     The  Bnnday  school  army    la   marching  On       t.>  bright  ('aanan'B      land, 

k**a,  teaehers  are  faithfully       gnidlng,   lUmT  )       - 


.   (   Tlion     liaten,     O  li«i  to    tl.o    mi  -  tic,   Boiling  to    grandly 
I    bear  i in"  tweet  roicea  ((  'mit.) 


Sk^s  :  : 


0000 


O      list   to  the  song  tbey  i 
Homeward  each  bright  little  bund  ; 
Sine  -  ing  this  bean-ti    fnl     song 
r»  i*"'i>  .1    r*  1   *     »   >     •—   0     »~» 


long, 


'•      ^  >        ■ — -  '  I  ■ — I 

.      Ho  -  tan  -  na        to       J.   -    ana,         Let    the    glad    acta   -  o        ring. 

Iln-mn-na        to        J»  -    nm  i>»it  ...  Jo  -   mis,    our     nenv  -  on  -   Iv  Kme. 

±     H         fl     ±     fL  —  s       s     ^ 

Ijgf  efef  a*f 
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ROCK  of  a<;k». 

I;.,,  k  of  1m,  deft  for  me, 
I^t  in.-  bide  myself  In  Thee; 
i..t  the  water  »niI  the  blued, 
Krorn  Thy  riven  tide  which  11  owed, 
Be  "( siu  iii«  double  cure. 

Bare  we  (rem  iuguill  and  power. 

Nut  tin-  laboi  "f  "iy  hands 
i  an  fulfil  in  v  law's  demand*  ; 
Could  my  seal  ooreepite  know, 
Could  m*  l>-ars  f..r  -f-r  flow, 
All  fol  '•in  COUld  not  at.>u.'  ; 

Thou  must  save.,  and  Thou  alone. 

Nothing  in  my  hand  1  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  croea  1  cling  ; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dn 
Helpless,  l"<>k  to  Thee  lorgrai 
Foul,  1  to  tin-  fountain  tlv, 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die. 

While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  1  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
Bee  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne— 
BOCk  of  AgeS,  i  left  for  in-, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 


COME  HOLY  SPIRIT. 

Come  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Hove! 

With  all  Thy  quickening  i-owers; 
Kindle  a  fianieol  heavenly  love 

In  these  eld  hearts  ol  ours. 

Dear  Lord  !  and  shall  we  ever  live 
At  this  poor  dying  rale? 

Our  love  so  faint,  so  (old  to  Thee  ? 
And  thine  to  us  so  gnat '.' 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove! 

With  all  Thy  quickening  powers; 
Come,  shed  abr-id  a  Bai  lours  love, 

And  that  shall  kindle  our-.. 


I  LUVE  TO  TELL  THE  fsTOItY. 

I  lore  to  tell  the  st«,ry 
Of  thing*  unseen  aiiove, 

,-i  and  11:' 
(II  ,lt-«.i3  a1 

..now  it  -  true  ; 
- 
As  nothing  else  would  do. 
(no.- 1  love  to  1. 11  the  Story  ! 

Twill  U-  ii.  v  theme  in  (Jlory, 
To  tell  th.-  Old,  I  ild  . Story 

Of  J«ii<  ai.d  His  love. 
I  love  to  i.  II  tin-  Story  ! 
■tore  wonderful  itnecins, 

(>l  all  out  golden  dreams; 
I  love  to  tell  th.-  Story  ! 

It  did  »  >  nun  !>  foi  in.- ; 
And  that  i*  just  tin-  reason, 

1  tell  it  now  to  thee 

•o  tell  the  Btory  ! 
•  ■asunl  to  n  peat 
What  s.  .ins,  .  a.  h  tune  I  tell  it. 

More  wonderfully  sweet; 
f  love  to  tell  the  Story, 

Kor  some  have  never  heard 
The  message  of  lah  tl 

i  lod  s  own  Holy  Word. 


I  I  -I  0,  LOVER  OF  MY  SOCL- 

.  lover  of  my  soul, 

I.,  t  in.-  to  Thy  bosom  tly. 
While  ihe  iimifr  waters  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high 
Hide  me,  oh,  my  savior  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide. 

Oh,  leeeive  my  soul  at  last. 
Other  refuge  stave  1  none, 

Hangs  iuy  helpless  s..ul  on  Thee ; 
Leav.-.  oh,  leave  uie  not  alone. 

Still  suppoi  t  and  comfort  me 
All  nit  trust  on  Thee  is  Mie 

All  my  help  from  The.-  1  bring; 

With  the  shadow  •-!  Thy  wing. 


WHAT  A   FRIEND  WE  HAVE  IN  JESUS 

What  a  friend  we  bare  In  Tessa, 
All  our  si'  s  and  griefs  to  bear  ; 
What  a  prii  llega  to  carry 

thing  to  God  io  prayer. 
Oh,  what  peace  wr  often  forfeit, 

oh,  v,  hnt  oeadleaa  p»in  we  bear- 
All  txM-auv  »<•  do  not  carry 
Everything  to  God  In  prayer. 

Have  we  trials  and  temptations  ? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere  <' 
We  Should  never  l>e  die 

I to  the  lord  iii  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  Friend  so  faithful, 

Who  will  all  pur  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weak 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  la  i>rayer. 

An-  w.>  weak  and  beav-y laden, 

Cnmhered  with  a  load  ol  rare? 
Precious  Savior,  still  our  refuge, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  In  pi 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  f<  n-sake  thee  ? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  In  prayer  ; 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee- 

Thou  wilt  find  a  Solace  there. 


HE  LEADETH  ME. 

He  leadeth  no- :  oh  I   blessed  thought. 

Oh  !  words  with  heav'uly  comfort  fraught  ] 

Whate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be. 

Still  'tis  Uod'a  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

JHO . — He  leadeth  me  I     He  leadeth  me  ! 
lly  His  own  hand   He  leadeth  me; 
His  faithful  follower  1  wou  d  be, 
For  by  His  hand  He  leadeth  me. 

Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 
By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea — 
Still  'tis  HU  baud  that  leadeth  me. 

Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine  — 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see, 
Since  'lis  my  tied  that  leadeth  me. 


SWEET  IIOI  It  OF  PRATER. 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of  prayer  1 
That  calls  me  bruin  a  world  of  care, 
And  bids  meal  my  Father's  throne 

Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known  ; 

ns  of  distress  and  grief. 

My  soul  has  often  found  relief, 

And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  mare, 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

Sweet  hour  ol  prayer  !  sweet  hour  of  prayer  I 

Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear 

To  Him  «  hose  truth  and  faithfulness 

Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bl   • 

And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face, 

Believe  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace, 

I'll  cast  rui  Him  my  every  care, 

And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer ! 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer  !  sweet  hour  of  prayer  I 

Mav  I  thy  consolation  share, 

Till  from  Mount  Plsgah'l  lofty  height, 

I  view  my  home  and  uke  my  Bight ; 

Tli is  robe  Of  flesh  I'll  drop,  and  rise- 
To  seize  the  everlasting  prise; 
And  shout  while  passing  through  the  air. 
Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour  of  prayer  ! 
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THERE  IS  A  FOUNTAIN. 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, 

Drawn  from  Immaur-el's  veins. 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood 

Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

Bef. — Lose  all  their  guilty  stains, 

LoM  all  their  guiltv  stains: 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  hit  day  ; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 

Wash  all  my  sins  away. — Wa*h  all,  Ac. 

E'er  since  by  faith  f  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 

And  shall  he  till  I  die    —And  shall.  Ae 


Always  Welcome  ... 

A  Pilgrim  Song        - 

A  Sure  Retreal  ... 

Beautiful  Land  of  L«ve        - 

Beautiful  Land  We  shall  Sometime  see 

Beautiful  Shore    - 

Benediction    - 

Beautiful  Jiy  and  By       - 

Crown  Him  Lord  of  AD       - 

Children's  Song   - 

Come  to  the  Savior  ... 

Camp  Fires  of  God         ... 

Cheers  me  every  Day  - 

Coming  Home  - 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove 

Down  at  the  Cross  - 

Flash  the  Toplights  •  - 

Gone  to  the  Beautiful  Land 

Glory  in  the  Highest  - 

HeSavethMe      - 

Be  is  our  Friend        -  .  -  - 

He  Leadeth  Me    - 

I  long  to  he  There     -  -  -  - 

I  love  to  Hear  the  Story 

Is  My  Name  Written  There 

I-  There  Boom  for  Me    - 

I  love  to  Tell  the  Story  -  -  - 

Jesus  Loi  es  Me    - 

Jesus  will  be  There  - 

Jesus  Loves  Me  still       ... 

Jes'is,  Lover  of  My  Sonl      - 

Look  and  Live      -  -  -  - 

Lei  Him  Come  In     - 

Light  in  the  Valley  - 

Little  Children  Should  Love  Jesus  - 

Long  Ago  - 

Lead  Us,  Shepherd    - 

Lead  Them  to  Thee         • 

Laboring  to  Save       » 

Let  Your  Lamps  be  Trimmed  and  Burning 


PAGE. 

\ 

-  20 
16 

-  21 
BO 
89 

-  66 
68 

-  4 
10 

-  21 
28 

-  :u 

37 

-  78 
45 

-  J7 
86 

-  74 
26 

.  59 
79 

-  58 
10 

-  8 
40 

-  7S 
86 

-  41 
54 

-  78 
14 

-  17 
82 

-  33 
42 

-  62 
53 

-  48 
62 


Make  Me  a  Worker  for  J<  tut 

;  he  <  Iross  - 

No  Night  There  - 
Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee     - 
Never  Give  Up  the  Savior 
One  by  One  . 

Obi   'tis  Wonderful 
Open  the  Beautiful  Gates     - 
Press  Forward     - 
Peace  at  Last  - 

Peace,  it  i-  I 
Passing  Under  the  Bud 
King,  Joy  Bells,  Ring    - 
Rock  of  Ag  -  - 
Signal  for  a  Pilot 

Singing  Children      ... 
Striving  to  Enter  In 
Sweeping  Through  the  Gates 
Some  More  Convenient  Time 
Stand  by  the  Right    - 
Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer     -  ■ 

The  Lord's  Prayer    - 

The  Peerless  Name 

To  the  Savior  Flee    - 

The  Beacon  Light 

The  Grace  of  God      - 

The  Gate  of  Prayer 

The  Lord  is  My  Shepherd    - 

The  Lord  is  Our  Refuge  - 

The  Lord  is  Risen  (Easter  Anthem) 

Thy  Will  be  Done 

There  is  Work  for  All 

There  is  a  Fountain  tilled  with  Blood    ■ 

What  a  Friend  We  have  in  Jesus    - 

We  can  do  Something 

Whiter  than  Snow      - 

Wondrous  Story  - 

Wh«n  'mid  Storms  oi  Life  we  Wander 

Yield  not  to  the  Tempter 

Tin-  Prodigal's  Return 
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NEW    MUSIC    BOOKS, 


£y  th.0  Pabular  Author,  F?.Arz  14.  DAVIS. 


"ALWAYS  WELCOME. 
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T,>^  late  k  f°r  Sunday  Schools,  Prayer  Meetings.  Praise  Meetings  and  the  Home  Circle. 

it.     Words,  music,  quantity  quality  ami  price,  strictly  up  to  the  times      More  than  fifty  of  the  best 
writer--  of  Sunday  School  Music  have  contributed  some  of   their  best  eflort.  to  its  pages.      •  Ai.wa\ 
COMi  ned  to  be  the  great  Sunday  School  song  book  of  the  day. 

If  you  want  a  new  book  for  you  >|,  don  l   lail  to  examine  "ALWAYS  WELCOME." 

30  otB.  per  Biagle  copy  ;  $25  per  100;  $3  per  dozen. 


CRYSTAL  NOTES,        Mew  Pearls  of  Song. 

FOR  SUNDAY  SCHOOLS.  ' 
FOR  TEMPERANCE  MEETINGS,  K1  .  _  „    „  ,     ,      , 

New  words  and  new  music.      Full  of  the  Hrad- 

Is  already  taking  the  lead  of  the  new  Temperance  hurv  <-lement-      I'  contains  beautiful  '. 
singl,,     .               It  is  conceded  by  all  to  contain  ercises,  Hymns  and  Son,  i  ue  spirit  of  the 
the  best  words,  the  most  soul  stirring  musicof  any  Gospel   and  adapted   to  every  occasion.     In  typo- 
book  in  the  field.     Adapted  to  every  phase  of  the  graphical  appearance  unsuroa  -  iperintend- 
irk.     Just  the  thing  to  infuse  new  ents  of  Sunday  Schools,  and  others  interested  in 
our  clubs,  lodges,  and  Go  pel  Tempe-  the  Sunday  School  work  would  do  well  toexamtne 
ranee  nice:  ,,A'S    b"'J"                     adopting     any    other.      "New 
.,                                                  .,  Pearl>  of  Song"  is  the  usual  size  of  Sunday  School 

"y  i  i  i i  ii.  , 

*2o  >r   tco  'd  .sold  at  35  cents  single  copy. 

*      '""  i  per  dozen,  $30  per  too. 

All  the  procured  of  any  bookseller  or  music  dealer    01  direct  from  the  publisher, 

Frank  M.  Davis,   Vicksburg,  Miss. 


